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F insTIN GER alone had for ſome time 
entirely engroſſed Lina's thoughts; but the 
unexpected fight of the Matron, who ap- 

peared in the ſame youthful form and gay 


attire, that ſhe had ſeen her metamorphoſed 
into by the river-ſide, drove every idea of 
him from her mind, whoſe image had be- 
fore filled it. 2 7 5 

vol. 111. B cl 


i 


2 : THE RESTLESS MATRON. 

The expreſſion of joyful ſurpriſe that 
eſcaped her lips, the ſtretching out of her 
arms towards her, and her jumping out 
of bed, and running after her, in hopes of 
being able to overtake, and prevail on her 
to prolong her viſit, were inconteſtible 
proofs of the pleaſure it had given her. — 
[EM Where are you going to?” ſaid Lina, 
calling after her. Return, and bleſs me 
with your preſence again — Why will you 
leave me ſo ſoon?—I hardly caught a 
glimpſe of you ; and how often have I 
wiſhed to fee you, ſince the time that my 
uncle flattered me with the hope of doing 
{o!—Tell me if 1 have been unfortunate 
enough to offend you ?—If I have, I aſſure 
you it was unintentional.——But how was 
it poſſible for me to offend you ?——Fin- 
ſtinger a murderer !—traitor !—regicide !” 


CONs 
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THE RESTLESS MATRON., 3 


continued ſhe, ſhuddering, and claſping her 


hands in an agony of woe. The man I 


love, and wiſh to be united with, a mur- 


derer ?—Gracious God! have mercy on 


me, and preſerve me from ſuch a dreadful 
fate !—Did'I rightly comprehend the mean- 
ing of her words Af 1 did, they were 
certainly meant to fore warn me that my love 
would prove my misfortune to warn me 
if ſhe had been angry with me, would ſhe 
have done ſo?— O! that ſhe had {aid more 
or leſs! that ſhe had ſtaid to comfort the 


mind ſhe has wounded, and weakened my 


attachment, by informing me of the par- 
ticulars of the baleneſs of the object of it 


taught me to deſpiſe, uiftead of loving 


him to Þ 
Lina heard three deep and diſtinct ſighs 
near ber, “I find, although you are in- 


B 2 viſible, 


I THE RESTLESS MATRON. 
viſible, you are ſtill near me,” continued 
ſhe, burſting into tears. 1 underſtand | 
the meaning of your fighs—alas ! I com- 
prehend them too well A murderer !— 
_ traitor ! — dreadful | — dreadful ! — I own - 
there is a poſſibility, and how eager is my 
heart to graſp at it, that an unforeſeen 
combination of events may urge him to 
the commiſſion of crimes that he never 
1ntended, and that the motive which will 
at firſt lead him into the path of guilt 
may be a noble one; but knowing, as 1 
do, the termination of it, ſhould I ever, 
were ! his wife, be able to enjoy a moment's 
repoſe ? Would not that thought haunt 
me day and night; make me ſuſpect his 


beſt actions, and render me miſerable 
inexpreſſibly miſerable ? Let me reflect 
in what manner I had beſt act; and may 

the 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 5 
the bleſſed Virgin, and holy Matron, for ! 
believe ſhe is a faint ſent from heaven to 
warn and adviſe me, guide my etring feet, 
guard me from every danger, and inſpire 
me with patience and reſignation, . that 1 
may be able to ſubmit to the decrees of 
Providence without murmuring.“ 

Lina returned to ber bed: the pertur- 
bation of her mind abated by degrees, and 
ſhe at laſt fell into a gentle ſlumber. The 
Matron remained her inviſible guard, and 
the morning dawned before lhe left Lina's 
bed- ſide and returned to her own ſolitary 
| dwelling. 
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THE UNCLE GUESSES RIGHT. 
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THE greateſt part of Werner of Pfyrt's 
time was ſpent in gardening, which had 
for many years been his chief ſtudy and 
principal delight ; and the ſpacious gardens 
of Pfyrt were indebted to him for many 
judicious improvements, and conſiderable 
alterations. | 
They had been neglected ſeveral years, 
and were in ſuch a bewildered ſtate at the 
time of Werner's arrival, that the recol- - 
jection of what they were, and what they 
uſed to be, made his heart ache, and de- 
termined him to make all the amendment 
in them that was in his power; and as ſoon 
as he had formed that determination, the 


greateſt 


* 


THE RESTLESS MATRO W. 7 
greateſt part of his time was ſpent in the 
gardens. . 0 
To form a pleaſing contraſt, ſome of the 
wild and uncultivated ſpots were ſuffered to 
remain; for Werner juſtly thought that 
Nature frequently exhibits charms in a 
wilderneſs, of a different kind, but of 
equal, if not ſuperior, beauty, to thoſe 
which delight the wondering eye, where all 
the efforts of Art have been exhauſted. In 
other places, Art aſſiſted Nature, but with 
ſuch a ſkilful hand, that the latter always 
ſeemed to predominate, and an elegant 
- ſimplicity was viſible in the whole. He 
ſent for a number of trees, flowers, curious 
| plants, and rare exotics, from his owa ; 
eſtate, to be tranſplanted into his nephew's 

gardens ; for although Werner greatly diſ- 
approved of the preſent mode of life at 
3 4 Pfyrt 
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Pfyrt Caſtle (for he had a natural averſion 
to frivolity and extravagance of every kind), 
and found but little pleaſure in reflecting 
on the events that had happened in it 
during, the laſt century, yet he was greatly 
attached to the family-ſeat of his anceſtors, 
and hoped that Ulrich's children and grand- 
children, who would inhabit it long after 
bis remains were mouldered into duſt, 
would. mention his name with reverence, 
and ſay it was good old Werner who 
planted that grove, erected that temple, 
raiſed that ſeat, and to him we are indebted 
for the greateſt part of the curioſities the 


_ gardens contain. That was the tribute of 


gratitude which he expected future, gene- 
rations would pay to his memory : the 
preſent he ſuppoſed would ſay, that al- 
though Werner's inclination led him to 
prefer 


* 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 9 


prefer a recluſe way of life, he did not 
entirely neglect the improvement of the 
ſpot that was dear to thoſe to whom he 


owed his being, and where he drew his firſt 


breath. Theſe thoughts ſweetened his toil, 
and made his labour pleaſing ; for he never 


failed being in the garden at the break of 


day, digging, planting, or weeding ; and 
he did not a little exult in his ſuperior {kill, 
when he found that the plants and flowers 
he ſet and reared, took root quicker, and 
attained a greater degree of perfection, than 
thoſe that Ulrich's gardeners had under 
their care, although they took infinitely 
more pains with theirs than he did with 
his. But a bleſſing ſeemed, to attend every 


thing he undertook. However, Werner's 


| kindneſs and civility to thoſe people pre- 
vented their regarding him with an envious 


B 5 „ 
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eye, or ever failing in the reſpect that was 
due to him as a lord of Pfyrt: they ad- 
mired his dexterity and ſuperior knowledge, 
and were thankful for the inſtructions he 
gave them. They therefore, inſtead of 
murmuring or repining that his hand was 
more fortunate than theirs, regarded him 
as a peculiar favourite of heaven, — did all in 
their power to aſſiſt him, and enlarge their 
knowledge by attending to n his advice, 
adopting his meaſures, and imitating his 
example. 8 
3 was employed in this occupation, and 
ſurrounded by theſe people, that Lina found 
her uncle, the morning after the Matron- 
had viſited her. Her fleep had greatly 
| refreſhed her, but ſhe awoke the moment 
the Matron left the room, and her mind 
Vas a prey to the fame gloomy reflections 


as 
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as had tormented it before ſhe fell aſleep. 
She toſſed, and turned from. fide to ſide: 
her bed of down ſeemed to be compoſed of 
thorns ; and finding it impoſſible to ſtem 
the torrent of contending paſſions that 
almoſt overwhelmed her, ſhe determined to 
riſe, and go into the garden to her uncle, 
whom ſhe knew the ſhould find there, 
hoping his company, and the freſhneſs of 
the morning air, would in ſome _ meaſure 
diſpel her gloom and uncaſineſs. Beſides, 
it was requiſite for her to 8 255 him of 
the change that had taken place in her 
ſentiments, and prevent his ſpeaking to 
Finſtinger. She ſeverely repented her im- 
prudent baſte, the pains ſhe had taken 
to impreſs her indulgent parent with a 
favourable opinion, of her, lerer, and re- 
flected with horror, that it, in compliance 

i with 
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with her deſire, he had already opened his 
mind to Finſtinger, the Matron's warning 
came too late. That ſhe ſtill loved him 
cannot be denied; but the confidence ſhe 
placed in her aerial friend was unbounded, 
and ſhe determined not to act in oppoſition 
to her advice. | 
Love muſt! corment the poor girl ter- 
- ribly, that it has already driven her out of 
bed!“ thought Werner, as ſoon as he ſaw 
Lina coming down the ſerpentine walk 
towards him. But—” he at that moment 
forgot that he was not alone, and ſpoke 
aloud. but if it pleaſes God, the cauſe 
- of her uneaſineſs ſhall ſoon be removed!“ 
The gardener and his men, who happened 
to be near him, reſted on their ſpades, and 
ſtared at him*without comprehending the 
the meaning of his words; but as ſoon as 


hs they 
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they perceived Lina, whom they all loved, on 
account of the affability of her behaviour, 
better than the arrogant Viria, who hardly 
condeſcended to look at any of the menial 
ſervants, they reſpectfully wiſhed her a 
good morning, and then retired to a diſ- 
tance, that their preſence might not inter- 
rupt her and her uncle, in caſe they wiſhed 
to ſpeak with each other in private. 

6 What, up already, Lina?“ ſaid Wer- 


ner. I was accuſtomed to your early 


riſing at Minſterdale ; but here, where our 
ſleeping and walking are not regulated by 
the riſing or ſetting ſun—here, where, in 
corapliance with the capricious taſte of the 


lady of the manſion, you are obliged to ſit 


up balf the night to pleaſe her and her 


diſſipated gueſts, I neither expect nor defire 
you to riſe at ſuch an early hour as you 
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14 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 
were accuſtomed to do at home, —But 1 
gueſs what breaks your reſt—it was the 
thought of Finſtinger that diſturbed your 
repoſe, and drove you out of bed ſo ſoon. 
I know by experience that love is an enemy 
to ſleep; for this heart, Lina, has, as well 
as your's, felt the power of love. I loved, 
and was beloved by one of the lovelieſt and 
beſt of her ſex.—She died a few days pre- 
vious to that which was fixed on for the 
celebration of our nuptials ; and I—crue], 
cruel recolle&tion !—was doomed to attend 
all my ſoul held dear to her filent grave, 
the very day on which I was to have called 
her mine! The healing band of Time has 


now ſeared over the wounds which I then 


thought would never ceaſe to bleed ; but 
the remembrance: of Emma's virtues {till 


lives in my heart, and has barred it againſt 


every 


THE RESTLESS MATRON.. 15 
every paſſion every feeling except thoſe 
of humanity.” „ e 1 

Lina heard every word her uncle ſaid, 
but the extreme agitation ſhe was in pre- 
vented her paying that attention to bis 
relation ſhe would have done at another 
time; beſides, ſhe was afraid that the re- 
membrance of his own forrows might make 
him wiſh to remove her's as ſoon as poſſible, 
and determine him, if he had not already 
ſpoken with Finſtinger, to do ſo (which 
was really the caſe) the firſt time he was 
alone with him; and that was what ſhe 
dreaded more than death. Lina made 
ſeveral ineffectuab efforts to ſpeak, which 
Merner muſt have obſerved, if he had not 
turned from her to conceal his emotion. 
His eyes remained ſtedfaſtly fixed on the 
ground for ſome time but, recollecting 
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16 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


himſelf, he ſuddenly turned round and 


looked at Lina. Tears ſtarted into her 
eyes, ſhe raiſed her bands in a ſupplicating 


manner, and her trembling lips at laſt 
fantly "articulated, “I beg -I beg, my 
dear Uncle, that you will not ſpeak to 
Peer 1-1 think you had better not 
—or have you ſpoken to him already?“ 
The pruning- knife dropt out of Werner's 
hand: he claſped his arms round Lina, and 
exclaimed, What's the matter with you, 


my deareſt girl? For God's ſake, what's 


the matter with you !—I have often ſeen 
the tears of ſenſibility and compaſſion gliſten 
in your eyes, and thoſe were tears that gave 
me pleaſure ; but to ſee them dimmed 
with thoſe of ſorrow was what I hoped 
never to behold! - It pains me more 


than I can expreſs !—But compoſe your- 
| ſelt, 
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ſelf, my dear child—I have not fpoken to 
Finſtinger yet; for the impropriety of doing 
ſo—an impropriety that nothing but the 
thought of ſecuring your happineſs could 
have induced me to commit, has hitherto 


ſealed my lips, —1 will not ſpeak to him 
till you deſire me fo to do; and oven then | 
it will coſt me ſome trouble to conquer 


my reluctance.— But is it poſſible, Lina, 


you have a ſecret you would not win to 


reveal to me?“ - ; 


Lina kiſſed her uncle's. cheek, and her 


tears flowed with ſuch violence that ſhe 


was unable to ſpeak ; and, extricating her- 
ſelf from Werner's encircling arms, ſne 
turned from him, and hurried into a ſide” 
walk, that ſhe might not pain the heart 
of that beſt of men with a AGE of her 
tears. 

Werner's 
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18 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


Werner's eyes followed her till ſhe was 
out of ſight, and then laying his hand upon 
his forehead, and muſing for ſome time, 
he exclaimed, „I will be banged if this is 
not the Matron's doing !” | 


-- 


THE REFORMATION. 


COUNT ULRICH did every thing in his 


power to pleaſe his uncle, and to render his 


abode at Pfyrt Caſtle as 'agreeable to him as 
poſſible ; for there was nothing he ſo much 
dreaded as his leaving it: and whenever 
Werner looked more ſerious than uſual, he 
avoided his preſence as much as poſſible, 
to prevent his informing him, as he feared 


was 
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was his intention, that he had fixed the 
time of his departure. 

If Werner had merely followed the dic- 
tates of inclination, he would undoubtedly 
have done what his nephew feared and ex- 

pected; for he greatly preferred the rural 
and innocent charms of his beloved valley 
to the tumultuous pleaſures, if they could 
be called pleaſures, that Pfyrt Caſtle af- 
forded, and the artleſs and friendly conver- 
ſation of his honeſt ruſfics to the ſtudied 
phraſes and unmeaning compliments of the 
noble knights and ladies. In ſhort, Werner 
did not- feel himſelf at home, and he fre- 
quently ſighed when he compared the ſolid 
.comforts he had left to the ſenſeleſs and 
riotous amuſements he was obliged to en- 
gage in at Pfyrt Caſtle. 


But 
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20 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


But it was impoſlible for him to leave it 
without Lina; for there was no perſon to 
whoſe care he could venture to truſt the 


darling of his heart; and if even the Ma- 
| tron herſelf had promiſed to be her guard, 


he would not have thought her protection 
ſufficient, nor would he have ventured | 
to leave her; for although he had a 
very favourable opinion of her, yet he ſhud- 


dered when he recollected what, in ſpite 


of her care, bad happened to his unfortu- 


nate ſiſter; and he could not help thinking 


that if he had been preſent Alice would 


either not have been ſeduced, | or, if his 


watchfulneſs had been inſufficient to pre- 
vent her fall, he ſhould have diſcovered the 


diabolical ſnare that was laid for her de- 
BD ſtruction, time enough to have reſcued 


the 
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. the unhappy victim from deſpair and mad- 
neſs. 


He therefore determined to remain on 


Lina's account; but, knowing that his de- 
pendants would be pained by his long ab- 
ſence, he ſent them word that ſmall parties 


of them might come at different times and 


pay him a viſit. They glatly accepted of 


his invitation, returned home with cheerful 
hearts, and informed their friend and neigh- 
bours how kindly their good old lord and 


Lina had received them, the grandeur and 


opulence that reigned at the Caſtle, and 
the hoſpitality with which they had been 
entertained. | | 

Ulrich of Pfyrt had, ſince his uncle's 


arrival, felt certain ſenſations that he had 


never before experienced; ; and the reſpect- 


ful attachment of the inhabitants of Min- 


{terdale | 
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ſterdale to their lord was to him a ſtrange 


Phænomenon, and what he had never be- 


fore entertained an idea of. What a con- 
traſt did it form to the fear, reſerve, and 
duplicity, with which his vaſſals and de- 
pendants behaved to him. They trembled 
at his approach, anſwered bis queſtions with 
heſitation, and were glad when he was out 
of fight. But he could not help thinking 
that to be loved as Werner was would afford 
him more pleaſure than the ſlaviſh fear he 
inſpired, and he determined to watch his- 
uncle's behaviour, and try if he could learn 
the art of gaining the confidence and love 
of thoſe under his command. 

But there was likewiſe another circum- 


ſtance which bad greatly contributed to- 


_ wards working an alteration in Ulrich's 


ſentiments. Our readers will doubtleſs 


remem- 
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remember that -we informed them, in a 


former chapter, that Ulrich received his 


filter with more kindneſs than was ex- 


pected; but the reaſon of his acting 
contrary to his intention, which was to 
treat her with the moſt frigid indiffer- 


ence, was not mentioned: it was owing 


to Lina's being uncommonly like her 


mother: thg reſemblance was fo ſtriking 
that it made Ulrich ſtart when he firſt 
ſaw her, and it was therefore impoſſible 
for him to hate her who every moment 
reminded him 6f a parent he really 
loved. Beſides, time had conſiderably 
leflened the impreſſion that the cauſe of her 
death had made on his mind at the time it 
it happened. He 'had himſelf fince then 
buried a wife and aunt; and the events 
that had recently happened in his family 

5 had 
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had in ſome meaſure obliterated the remem- 
| brance of thoſe of a later date, and the 
living picture of his deceaſed mother be- 
came dearer and dearer to him every day. 
But the likeneſs did not only conſiſt in 
form and features, for Lina had likewiſe 
inherited her , mother's gentleneſs of man- 
ners, and a ſoftneſs in the tone of her voice 
that was almoſt peculiar to herſelf; and 
when Ulrich ſaw his fiſter fondle and play 
with his little Bertha, (who. was entirely 
neglected by Viria, ſhe being too fine a 
lady to trouble herſelf about children), he 
could hardly help fancying it was his mo- 
ther's ſpirit clad in a youthful form, that 
was returned to make up to that injured 
infant the loſs ſhe had ſuſtained. 
' Ulrich's conſcience at ſuch times ſeverely 
reproached him for the unnatural part he 
had 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 25 
had hitherto acted, and he did all in his 
power to make her amends for his former 
unjuſtifiable conduct towards her. Lina's 
grateful heart returned his affection, and 
ſhe. frequently aſſured him that ſhe loved 
nobody ſo well as him, except her uncle, 
who decidedly poſſeſſed the firſt place in 
her affection. - 

The firſt ſtep that is taken in the path 
of virtue is difficult; but the difficulty 
once ſurmounted, it commonly leads to 
more, and that was Ulrich's caſe; for as 
ſoon as he was convinced that he had acted 
wrong in regard to Lina, he began to ſuſ- 
pect that it was poſſible he might have 
likewiſe erred in other reſpects as well as in 
this; and the ſelf. examination, and review 
of his former conduct, which that thought 
occaſioned, may not improperly be called 

VOL, III. C the 
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the period at which his amendment com- 
menced. 


FEALOUSY. 


BUT Werner's viſit was far from afford- 
ing the ſame ſatisfaction to Viria that it 
gave her huſband, and ſhe ſecretly wiſhed 
him a thouſand miles from the caſtle ; for 
ſhe was cunning enough to perceive that 
his inattention was affected, and that no- 
thing eſcaped the obſervation of his prying 
eye; and that to her, who had ſo much to 
conceal, Was inſupportable. Beſides, ſhe 
was afraid of his opening Ulrich's eyes, and 
thereby undermining the power ſhe had 
hitherto had over him. She was however 
deter- 
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determined to prevent his doing ſo, let the 
means ſhe uſed, or the conſequences of 
them, be what they would. | 
Viria's prudent, or rather artful behavi- 
our, had, on her arrival at the Caſtle, in 
ſome meaſure removed the ill opinion that 
Ulrich's family entertained. of their new 
miſtreſs ; although the greateſt part of them 
could aſſign no other reaſon for their diſ- 
liking her than her ſucceeding their much- 
loved and ever- regretted Agnes, and her 
marrying their maſter before ſhe, as they 
termed it, was cold in her grave; for her 
former connexion with him was only known 
to the two principal officers of his houſe- 
hold, the Chaplain and Phyſician, and they 
were both too prudent to communicatè 
what they knew to any other perſon. 
Every one, therefore, treated the new 
1 Counteſs 
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Counteſs with the reſpect that was dye to 


their lord's wife ; ; but cold and formal awe 


and reſpect was all that was ſhewn. her; for 
there was a ſupercilious haughtineſs in her 
manner that made it impoſſible for her to 


inſpire any one with warmer ſentiments. 
Viria thinking che Chaplain and Doctor 
might be uſeful to her, did all in her power 


to intereſt them in her favour; but her 
efforts proved ineffectual, for the only 


return they made for the flattery and pre- 


ſents ſhe laviſhed on them was cold civility 
and diſtant reſpect. The Chaplain's rea- 
ſons are too obvious to need any explana- 


nation; and the Doctor's were probably 
cauſed by a converſation that paſſed be- 
tween him and Count Ulrich a few days 
after Agnes's death, in which he had ex- 
preſſed his mind pretty freely, and informed 

| him 
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bim of what the Counteſs had ſaid- about 
the wine. Ulrich could not deny the fact, 


but to exculpate himſelf from the charge 


of intending to poiſon her, he told him of 


the draught, and the purpoſe it was in- 
tended. for. He, by doing ſo, in ſome 
meaſare cleared himſelf of the imputation; 
but, without intending it, threw: the whole 
of the foul ſtigma upon Viria, who was at 
that time unknown to him 

But his memory was too retentive to. 
ſuffer him to forget it, or to fail reminding 
him of it the moment he ſaw her. He 
frequently fixed his eyes on her with ſuch! 


an expreſſive look, that ſhe, with all her 


effrontery, was unable. to ſupport it, or 
doubt his meaning. Conſcious guilt would 
at ſuch times fluſh her face with a ſcarlet 


bye, and ſhe would either turn from him to. 
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Gnckal her confuſion, or fix her downcaſt 
eyes upon the floor. 

It was not one of Viria's leaft 8 
tions, that all the pains ſhe took to gain 
that man's good opinion were ineffectual. 
He punctually performed every part of his 
duty: attended her, when ſhe was indiſ- 
poſed, with unremitting care and attention; 
but whenever ſhe attempted to engage him 
in a familiar converſation, his n were 
laconic and cauſtic. 

She one day, after having ſtarted ſeveral 
orher ſubjects with her uſual —— 
laſt mentioned Agnes. 

The Counteſs Agnes was a worthy 
lady,” was his reply. I greatly eſteemed 
her, and did all in my power to ſave her 
life, "_ that nt hg was dend 6 
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« What was the cauſe of her death?“ 
faid Viria, in a low and tremulous voice. 

« Poiſon, Madam !' was the Doctor's 
anſwer. © I ſuſpected it, and opened her . 
body, which convinced me that what 1 
feared was true.“ 

That rub was more than Viria could 
ſupport—the colour forſook her cheeks, 
and ſhe was very near fainting. The Doc- 1. 
tor rung the bell for her waiting-maid, and „ 
a few drops that he ordered to be given il 
her in a glaſs of water ſoon recovered her. 4 4+ 
Her ſudden illneſs was ſuppoſed to proceed 4 
from her pregnancy; and, as it was not 11 
attended with any alarming conſequences, : Wh: 


nothing more was faid about it. | 7 {1 
The friendly reception that the Corftiteſs : 8 F | 

of Pfyrt gave Lina, which, to thoſe who | 1 J 
merely judge by appearances, would hare MW 
ca Pg 9 | =—_ 1 
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been deemed ſincere, was far from being ſo. 
The principal reaſon of ber treating her 
with the kindneſs ſhe did, was the dread 
ſhe entertained of the Matron. The Ma- 
tron was a kind of bugbear to her. She 
never thought of her without feeling a 
ſecret dread, and repented having truſted 
herſelf in the power of ſuch a ſecret and 
malicious enemy. The many advantages 
ſhe had gained by her alliance with Count 
Ulrich were, in her opinion, greatly over- 
balanced by the conſtant dread ſhe lived 


in, which frequently prevented her doing 


what her inclination ſuggeſted ; and ſhe often 


repented having exchanged her liberty for 


Iuch a cruel bondage, as ſhe termed-it. - 

But ber rage exceeded all bounds when 
ſhe- perceived that even Lina, the till now 
hated and neglected Lina, Hkewiſe robbed 
9 \ her 
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her of ſome part of her huſband's affection 2) 
and ſhe ſometimes bit her lips till the blood 
was ready to guſh out of them, when ſhe 
perceived that Ulrich looked at his ſiſter, 


or ſpoke to her, in a kinder manner than | 
uſual. She fancied that ſhe alone had a 


right to his tenderneſs, and was determined 


to monopolize it herſelf, and not to ſuffer 


any other to ſhare it with her. But Viria's 


jealouſy was not of that kind that is cauſed 
by love, (for ſhe knew that paſſion could 
not exift between a brother and ſiſter), but 


the mean ſelfiſhneſs that little minds are 
ſubject to; and ſhe could not bear the idea 
of ſharing with another, or rather with two 


| others, the confidence, and prerogative af 


ruling the heart that ſhe had hitherto 
ſwayed with unrivalled power,—with two 
perſons that ſhe hated, who were both of 
| ( 5 them 
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them leagued in a conſpiracy againſt her 


15 with her enemy the Matron; and who 


could aſſure her that Ulrich, whoſe mind 
ſhe knew was too weak to withſtand the 
power of perſuaſion, might not at laſt take 
part againſt her;? | 

She was therefore determined to fruſtrate 
their plans, let it coſt What it would; and 
we think the Matron did not act with her 
uſual ſagacity when ſhe informed Viria that 
ſhe had no power over her perſon : perhaps, 
if ſhe had been leſs communicative in that 
reſpect, fear might have deterred that aban- 
doned woman from: planning ſome of the 
abominable ſchemes which that aſſurance 
encouraged her to do. 


ws ANOTHER 
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_— 


AMONG the female attendants that 


Viria brought with her to Pfyrt Caſtle; 
there was one who poſſeſſed her entire con- 
fidence; and if it was poſſible to be a more 
conſummate byp ocrite than the 7 herſelf, 
it was Caſta, 
Caſta's actions ſeemed to be ruled by 
virtue, and her thoughts and words die- 
tated by prudence and piety; for ſhe hardly 


ever ſpoke without uttering a moral ſenti- 


ment. Every body ſuppoſed her to be the 
gentleſt creature breathing, for ſhe never 
contradicted what any one ſaid, except 
when her not doing ſo might make her 
fincerity doubted. But befides theſe, and 
| 1 na num- 

ö 
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a number of other good qualities, ſhe was 
poſſeſſed of a penetrating judgment, and 
an uncommon fhare of underſtanding, 
which, joined to the excellent heart. ſhe 
was ſuppoſed: to have, ſoon gained her the 
eſteem and love of all her fellow-fervants.. 

But Caſta, far from deſerving the fayour- 
able opinion they entertained of her, was 
one of the moſt depraved and worthleſs of 
her ſex; and the reaſon of her aſſuming 
the maſk of virtue was, that ſhe found it 
moſt convenient for her purpoſe, and ſhe 
ſo effectually concealed her evil deſigns 
with it, that when the miſchief ſhe had 
Planned or perpetrated was done, ſhe was 
ſure not to be ſuſpected of having had a 
hand in it. g 105 
Caꝛſta poſſeſſed the art that her miſtreſs 
wiſhed for, but could not attain, - that of 


Pro- 
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procuring herſelf friends in the family. 
Viria was diſliked and feared, | but' Caſta 
loyed and confided in. She was the oracle 
that every one conſulted, and even their 
private concerns were not kept ſecret from 
her. Caſta repeated every thing ſhe heard 
to her miſtreſs when they were alone, that 
excepted which ſhe ſuppoſed might be 
prejudicial to, or compromiſe herſelf, which 
ſhe wiſely : concealed, Viria did nothing 
without her confidant's advice 3 and as 
Caſta was certain that her being the ſpring 
which actuated her motions would never be 
known, ſhe had an excellent opportunity of 
plaguing thoſe ſhe diſliked ;- and the Coun- 
teſs was often blamed for acts of injuſtice 
that ſhe in fact was innocent of, or had at 
leaſt unintentionally committed. Caſta 
never failed taking her lady's part when- 


EVer 
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ever ſhe heard her cenſured, and aſſured | 
her fellow-ſervants, that although the Coun- 


teſs ſometimes acted inconſiderately, her 
heart was good, and that when reflection 


ſucceeded paſſion, the always repented the 


wrong that the natural warmth of her 
temper had occaſioned. Her endeavours 
to keep up her miſtreſs's eredit in the 
family was placed to the account of the 
goodneſs of her heart; and although no- 
body believed what ſhe ſaid, every” one 
eſteemed her the more for it. 


Among the many, ſecrets which that 


artful favourite had made herſelf miſtreſs 
of, thoſe that related to the events that had 
formerly happened in the family could not 
be reckoned amongſt the leaſt ; and even 
Detmond, who was remarkable for his 
taciturnity, had (deceived by her ſceming 
4 inno- 
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innocence) been imprudent enough to re- 
late Alice's ſtory to her, and to add, that 
the fate of all the daughters of his lord's 
family had for time immemorial relembled 
her's. Caſta ſighed at the melancholy ac- 
count, and with affected concern aſked him 
if Lina was expoſed to the ſame danger ? 
Inſtead of a reply, the ſteward ſhrugged 
his ſhoulders, which was to her a convinc- 


ing proof that what ſhe wiſhed was paſt a 
doubt. She eagerly ſeized the firſt oppor- | 


tunity of informing the Counteſs of the 
piece of intelligence ſhe had juſt recen 
well knowing how pleaſing it would be to 
her. She affured her that ſhe might de- 
pend on its authenticity, for Detmond had 
related it to her, and he had it from the 


old lady herſelf. Whenever Caſta men - 


tioned the Matron in Viria's hearing, ſhe 
always 


3 
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always gave her the reſpectful appellation 
of the old lady, although ſhe could hardly 


help laughing when ſhe did ſo; for not- 
withſtanding the Counteſs's repeated aſſur- 
ances that ſhe had ſeen and ſpoken to her 


herſelf, ſhe was far from believing what ſhe - 


faid on that ſubject ; and although ſhe did 
not venture to contradict her aſſertion, ſhe 
diſcredited -it, and wondered how it was 
poſſible to be ſo credulous. 

As ſoon as Viria knew that Lina's fall 
was certain (for how was it poſſible for her 
toubt any thing the Matron ſaid ?) ſhe 
ſtudied what means ſhe ſhould make uſe 
of to accelerate. it as much as in her 


power, that ſhe might get rid of her hated 
rivals as ſoon as poſſible ; for ſhe ſuppoſed, 
as ſoon as the miſchief was effected, the 
uncle would take his darling to Miuſterdale, 

would 
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would curſe Pfyrt Caſtle, his nephew, and 
her, and ſhe ſhould be freed of both mM 
dangerous enemies for ever. 

The impreſſion that Baiser had made 
on Lina's mind had not eſcaped her notice. 
Her reſtleſſneſs when he was abſent, and 
her bluſhing cheeks and downcaſt èyes when 
he was preſent, were ſuch inconteſtible 
proofs of love, that a leſs experienced eye 
than Viria's would have diſcovered the 
ſecret, even before Lina did ſo herſelf. 
Lina's love, the purity of her mind, and 
unſuſpecting innocence, aſſured her that the 
diabolical plan ſhe had formed for her 
deſtruction would prove ſucceſsful, and 


that ſhe would immediately fall into the 


ſnare ſhe propoſed hying for her. 
It was her intention to inform Finſtinger 
that Werner would never conſent to his 
827 e marry- 
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marrying his niece (which ſhe knew was 
what Finſtinger wiſhed), - unleſs. he, by 

triumphing over her virtue, put it out of his 
85 power te refuſe giving him her hand; that 
ſhe would adviſe him not to be. deceived 


by his ſeeming friendſhip, for ſhe had 


founded him on the ſubject, and found 
him extremely averſe to it; that on her 
renewing the ſubje& another time, he had 
deſired her not to mention it again, as he 
had another ſettlement in view for Lina; 
and that ſhe had been told, by a perſon ſhe 
did not chuſe to name, that Werner had 
{wore in his hearing never to give his willing 
conſent to it. | 
The Counteſs bad not we leaſt doubt 
that this plan would anſwer her wiſhes ; 
and ſhe was too ſecure of the power of her 
an to think ſhe ran any riſque of 
| loſing 
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loſing the knight's affection by it, for ſhe 
was certain a ſingle glance of her eyes would 
efface the impreſſion that Lina's baby- face 


might make on his heart. 


— 
\ | 
THE CONVERSATION. 

i | 
IHE ſuppoſition that Lina's tears were | by 
cauſed by the Matron did not fatisfy'Wer- Wit 
ner, for he haſtened after her as faſt as he 4 1 
could; that he might contribute as much T0 


as lay in his power towards drying them. 
„Tell me, my dear Lina,” ſaid he, as 
ſoon as he overtook her, „What is the 
„ reaſon 
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reaſon of your being ſo violently affected 


this morning? — What has happened to 
. you 8 3 | 

Lina informed "TM that his affaStionate 
kindneſs had made her tears flow afreſh, 
but that they were cauſed by the ſhortneſs 
of the Matron's viſit, and the myſterious 


words ſhe had uttered. She then related 


to him what had happened to her, for the 
Matron had not impoſed ſilence on her; 


and if ſhe had, Lina would probably have 


diſobeyed her commands in that reſpect, 
for it was impoſſible for her to conceal any 
thing from her uncle, d T7 
The Matron's words made Wiener ftart, 
and he muttered to himſelf— Murderer !, 


— Traitor !—Regicide!” But he ſoon re- 


covered compoſure | enough to comfort 


Lina. He deſired her to make herſelf as 


eaſy 
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caſy as ſhe could; promiſed to do all in 
his power to diſcover Finſtinger's way of 
thinking; and to ſpeak to the Matron, 
who, he hoped, would open her mind 
more freely to him than ſhe had done to 50 ' 
her. Lina took hold of her uncle's arm: 7 
they walked about the garden till her mind 
was tolerably eaſy, and ſhe - then return- 
ed to her chamber, and Werner to his 
work, | pop # 

As the morning was fine, the tamily "I | 
breakfaſted in the garden; and Finſtinger, iq 
who had ſlept at the Caſtle, as he ſometimes 
did, was likewiſe of the party. As ſoon as , | 0 | 
the repaſt was over, Werner ſaid to the | 4 
"Counteſs that he had a favour to aſk of N 
her, which he hoped ſhe would noe refuse 
to grant. ee ee e . 
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She replied, that he might depend on 
her doing ſo with pleaſure, provided it was 
in her power. | 
It is,” faid he, bed en ali 
me to ſpend this morning in the balcony- 
room, that I may take a ſketch of the _ 
pect from the window.” 

As Werner was known to have taken 
ſeveral views during the time he had been 
at the Caſtle, no perſon preſent, except 

Viria, harbonred the leaſt doubt of his 
intending to do what he ſaid- The Coun- 
teſs could not at that moment frame an 
excuſe for refuſing his requeſt: ſhe heſitated 
a moment, and then granted it. Werner 
thanked her, and reſpectfully kiſſed her 
band. d 
But Werner's intention gave Viria a good 
deal of ee and her heart palpitated 

| violently 
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violently at the thought, that in all proba- | 


bility the reaſon of Werner" s wiſhing to 
go into thoſe rooms was to have a pri- 
vate conference with the Matron, who 


very likely had appointed him to meet her 
there. 


Werner ſaw, but did not chuſe to notice, 
that his intention was by no means agree- 
able to Viria: he therefore immediately 
changed the diſcourſe to a ſubject that 
differed widely from it, till the dompany 
ſeparated. He then fetched his implements 
for drawing, that he had left in a ſummer- 
houſe the day before, aſked Viria for the 
key, which he knew ſhe always kept i in her 
pocket, and, after wiſhing her and the reſt 
a pleaſant morning, returned to the Caſtle. 
Ulrich took hold of his fiſter's hand, and 
turned down one' of the fide walks with her. 

Viria 


— 
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Viria and Finſtinger remained alone: he 
offered her his arm, and aſked her if ſhe 
choſe to walk? She replied, that ſhe 


would take a turn or two with him, but 
that ſhe could not walk long, as ſhe had 


ſome letters to write, She then, as if by 
chance, took the way that led to the part 
of the terrace from whence ſhe could ſee 
” the balcony window. Her eyes obliquely 
> glanced towards it, to ſee if ſhe could 
diſcover, without ſeeming to intend doing 
ſo, if Werner was really drawing, or if his 
ſaying ſo was a mere pretence to deceive 
> SI 5 | 
I The beſt and ſureſt way for Viria to have 
diſcovered what ſhe was ſo anxious to 


Eno, would have been to have gone into 


the rooms, which ſhe could have done 


without any. impropriety ; but fear pre- 
4 vented 


N 
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vented her doing ſo, for ſhe could not tell 
if the Matron might not be offended at 
her intruſion, and to puniſh her for it 
might inform Werner of the phial that had 
been returned to her by her order, or 
Ulrich's letter that was ſtained with Ag- 
nes's blood, Viria had ſubdued every feel- 
ing of honour and humanity, but it was 


impoſlible for her to ſtifle the voice of a 


guilty and accuſing conſcience. 
As ſoon as Werner opened the balcony- 
room-door, he {aw the Matron fitting in 


her uſual houſewife's dreſs in an arm-chair 


that was placed at the right fide of the 


window. She roſe from her ſeat as ſoon as 
ſhe perceived him, and welcomed him with 
a friendly and familiar nod of the head. 
Approach, my friend,” faid ſhe, in a 
gentle voice : © the ſight of the worthieſt 
Vol, Ut. o» part 
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part of the Pfyrt family in my abode, and 
ho has entered it with the deſign of viſiting 
me, makes me reckon this day a holiday 
—Seat thyſelf oppoſite to me, that thou 
mayeſt enjoy the proſpect ; and, if thou art 
willing to keep thy word, and fatisfy the 
curioſity of the prying Counteſs, thou 
5 mayeſt take a ſketch of it.“ 

« You ſeem to be very well informed of 
what paſſes in our world,” replied Werner, 
«.and I own with regret that I am inclined 
to believe your judgment is not liable to | 
error, and that the future as well as paſt 1s 
Known to you. My regrets are on Lina's 
account, who, if my partiality does not 
deceive me, is as great a favourite of your's 
as mine; for if what you foretold her 
about Finſtinger be true, the poor girl is 
greatly to be pitied for having been ſo un- 

fortunate 
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fortunate as to place her affection on a 
man who is doomed to commit the enor- 
mous crimes you mentioned: Lina loves 
him; and I dare ſay, Madam, you know 
by experience that when love has once | 
taken root in a female mind, particularly in 
a mind like Lina's, it is not eaſily eradi- 
cated.” - | | 

« Perhaps it may not prove ſo difficult 
as thou imagineſt!— But let us lay aſide 
the compliments that are made uſe of in 
modern times, and ſpeak to each other in 
the ſimple, hearty ſtile of the age I lived 
in; for I cannot frame my mouth nor 
model my expreſſions to the liſping, courtly 
mode of this.—I will not,“ continued ſhe, 
after a pauſe, . upbraid thee for the un- 
kindneſs of thy words, and the little faith 
thou ſeemeſt to place in me, although it is 

v 2 a bad 


. 
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a bad return for the unbounded confidence 
I have in thee.” | 

« Forgive me, worthy Matron of the 
family of. Pfyrt, for differing from thy 
opinion in this one reſpect ; for I own I do 
not think thou didſt a& quite right in de- 
veloping Finſtinger's fate to Lina: -for 
even ſuppoſing it to be incontrovertible, 
would it not have been time enough for her 
to know it when the dreadful events thou 
didſt propheſy took place? — Why wound 
her mind with the dread of diſtant evils, 
which will, if ſhe marries the knight, pre- 
vent her ever enjoying a moment's repole ? 
Far be it from me to become an advocate 
for treaſon or regicide—deeds that nothing 
can palliate or excuſe ! —but yet it is im- 
poſſible for us to know what arts may be 


uſed to make Finſtinger a tool in the hands 
| of 
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of others, and urge him to the involuntary 
commiſſion of crimes that his judgment 
diſapproves, and his mind condemns. I 
believe his heart is good at preſent, and 
that Lina and he might have lived many 
years happy together, if it had not been 


for thy interference. —Mortals are all liable 


to error ; and who is there amongſt us who 
dares lay his hand upon his heart and fay, 
I am proof againſt temptation ?” 

Thou haſt a very good opinion. of 
Finſtinger—and, let me tell thee, a much 
better one than he deſerves -I affure thee 
I ſhould not have been the harbinger of 
ill-tidings, if there had been the leaſt pro- 
bability of his making Lina happy. But 
thou loveſt her too well not to adopt her 
opinion; and art unwilling to conſult thy 
own judgment, leſt it ſhould adviſe thee to 
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* 


act in contradiction to her wiſhes.— But I 
beg thee, for her ſake, for thy own, and 
for mine, to take the trouble of paying 
a little more attention to him than thou 


haſt hitherto done. J.. to forget my 


words, and impartially compare his beha- 


viour to Felix of Momplegards, which thou 


muſt remember; and when thou haſt done 
this, aſk thy own heart with which of thoſe 
two Lina has the faireſt chance of happi- 
neſs. —But I ſee an inquiſitive lady, and the 
knight we have juſt been ſpeaking of, 

approach : therefore take up thy paper and 
pencil, and begin thy work. — Look how ſhe 
ſtares up !—how anxious ſhe is to diſcover 


what thou art about, and if thou art alone!“ 


Werner obeyed the Matron's order and, 
fancying that ſhe was inviſible to every eye 


but his, he called to them as they paſſed 


under 


- 
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under the window, and aſſured them that 
his morning occupation afforded him much 
pleaſure, and aſked them if they would 


not come up and ſee the progrels he had 
made in it. 


But inſtead of anſwering him, Viria turn- Fil 
ed her head a contrary way, held her hand bs 
up to her eyes, and ran as faſt as her feet 1 
could carry her, till ſhe was out of fight 1 
of the window. Finſtinger looked up, 5 
bowed to Werner, and then hurried after 
the lady, wondering in his own mind what i 1 
ſtrange whim had ſeized her, that made her 5 


behave in ſo rude and unaccountable a 
manner. ; 


Werner had, in the mean time, reflected 
on what the Matron had juſt ſaid to him, 
and was obliged to own that ſhe was in the 
right in ſome reſpects, for his knowledge 
1 D 4 of 
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of Finſtinger was merely ſuperficial ; that 
he had, without giving himſelf the trouble 


of making any enquiries himſelf, implicitly 


adopted Lina's opinion of him; and thought 


it not unlikely that his fondneſs for 
his niece might make him blind to the 
failings. of the object ſhe viewed with fuch 
partial eyes. 

| Theſe reflections greatly increaſed the 
good opinion that Werner had before en- 


tertained of the Matron's prudence and 


wiſdom, and made him liſten to what ſhe 
faid with the moſt profound attention, 
when ſhe informed- him of the trials that 
all the daughters of his family were expoſed 
to. She deſired him not to be deceived by 
appearances, but to remember that Viria 
was neither his nor Lina's friend, and that 
although Ulrich's affection was ſincere, it 
1 would 
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would not be able to ſecure his ſiſter from 
the ſnares that would be laid for her virtue, 
and might rather increaſe than leſſen her 
danger; and ſhe adviſed him to watch 
over her with the greateſt care. Werner 
thanked her for her advice, and aſſured her 
that nothing ſhould be wanting on his part 
to ſecure his beloved child from danger. 
The Matron took leave of him ſoon after, 
and they parted with reciprocal aſſurances 
of mutual friendſhip and efteem. - 


\ 
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* . 


THE MORNING WALK. 


THE kindneſs of Ulrich's behaviour to 
his ſiſter had, as we already know, highly 
offended Viria; and the thought of Lina's 

having deprived her of ſome part of his 
affection was inſupportable to her; for ſhe 
ſuppoſed that to be the caſe; although it 
was an idea that had never once entered 
| Vlrich's head, for he continued to love his 
worthleſs wife with unabated affection.— 
But a divided heart was what Viria was 
determined not to bear; and ſhe fancied 
his ſighting her abſolved her of every 


4 bbli- 
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obligation ſhe was under to him, and gave 
her a right to violate every connubial 
duty. | h 
The lady drew the moſt ſtrange and 
perverſe inferences and compariſons be- 
tween fraternal and conjugal love; and the 
reſult of her deliberations was, that ſhe - 
would no longer be cruel, bur liſten to 
every lover who fighed at her feet, and 
paid the homage that was due to her 
charms. t Acne 
But Viria did not find the numbe 
of thoſe near ſo great as ſhe imagined; 
for timidity prevented ſome of the 
Helvetian knights from attending to the 
advances ſhe made; others were deterred 
by honour, which - forbade them to 
ſeduce the wife of a brother knight, 
and violate the duties of hoſpitality ; 
2 9 and 
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and others by the fear of offending 
ſuch a powerful knight as Ulrich, who 
would certainly not ſuffer an injury of that. 
nature to remain unpuniſned. Theſe were 
difficulties that had not been foreſeen by the 
diſloyal Viria; and it was ſome time before 
the found an opportunity of revenging 
herſelf on her huſband in the manner ſhe 
intended: for ſhe had often the mortifica- 
tion (after ſhe had given her ſuppoſed 
admirers ſufficient encouragement to declare 
their paſſion and ſue for a return) to hear 
aſſurances of the moſt profound xeſpect 
inſtead of a declaration of love. It was 
impoſſible for Viria to conceal the vexation 
ſhe felt on ſuch occaſions; but ſhe ſome- 
times attempted to diſguiſe it, and, by 
increaſing levity, to affure them that their 
temerity would not incur her anger. They 


would 
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would at ſuch times turn from her, and 
ſay, they were convinced her virtue was 
proof againſt temptation,” but that it was 
cruel of her to ſport with their e in 
the manner ſhe did. 
When Viria found that they either did 
not or would not underſtand her, ſhe 
endeavoured to paſs it off, by declaring 
that what ſhe had ſaid was a joke which 
had been planned between her and her 
huſband ; and ſhe was ſure he would 
laugh heartily when ſhe informed him 
of their extreme circumſpection. But 
as few perſons chuſe to be made a laugh- 
ing-ſtock, the Counteſs of Pfyrt defeated 
her own purpoſe, and frequently ſeared 
away thoſe ſhe wiſhed to lure into her 
net. 


\ Fin- 
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Finſtinger's bandſome perſon rivetted her 
attention, and he was the firſt who declared 
himſelf ſmitten with her charms, and ſtrove 
to gain her favour; for he paid court to 
her and Lina at the ſame time; a circum- 
ſtance which, inſtead of creating any jea- 
louſy in her mind, afforded her the ſincereſt 
pleaſure. The ill - ſucceſs of, her former 
advances had taught her a leſſon of pru- 
dence; and ſhe practiſed all the arts of 
refined coquetry on Finſtinger's heart be- 
fore ſhe returned his paſſion and owned 
that he was not indifferent to her. Her 
arts had the deſired effect: —difficulties 
increaſed Finſtinger's love; and he ſeized 
every opportunity that chance — or deſign 
threw in his way, of aſſuring her of his 
adoration, imploring a return of love, or 


com- 


%. 
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- complaining of her -cruelty and want of 
confidence in him, 


Viria had the preceding evening liſtened | 


to him with more than uſual complacency, 
had returned the preſſure of his hand with 
a warmth that he interpreted in his own 


favour; and the hope of having another 


interview with her in the morning was - the 
reaſon of his accepting Ulrich's invitation, 
and fleeping at the Caſtle, 

His wiſh was fulfilled :—the- company 
ſeparated after breakfaſt; and as ſoon as 
he and Viria were alone he renewed the 
ſubje& that was neareſt his heart. The 
Counteſs, with affected confuſion, owned 
that his conſtancy and love had made an 
impreſſion on her heart; and that although 
female delicacy, and the duty ſhe owed her 
huſband, had hitherto ſealed her lips, ſhe 

| could 
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could no longer conceal the flame that 

the ſight of him had kindled in her bo- 

ſom, 0 
Finſtinger threw himſelf at her feet; 

but Viria caught hold of his arm and 


defired him to riſe—* For,” ſaid ſne, I 
believe the very trees in this garden have 


eyes and ears ;—beſides, it is impoſſible to 
know if the affectionate brother and fiſter 
may not unexpectedly pop out of one of 
theſe bye-walks and ſurpriſe us.“ 


The knight eagerly ſeized hold of Viria's 


hint of the brother and fiſter, to widen the 


breach between her and her huſband ; and 
among the many ill-natured and fatirical 
remarks he made was this, — that it was a 
good thing they were ſo nearly related; for 
if that were not the caſe, he ſhould ſup- 

poſe 
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poſe Count Ulrich Lina's declared and fa- 
voured lover. 


* 
. 


« You are jealous !” replied the Coun- 
teſs. 

Finſtinger did all in his power to contra- 
dict the charge, and convince the lady that 
ſhe was miſtaken; but neither his aſſur- 
ances nor oaths wers able to prevail on her 


to alter her opinion, and ſhe at laſt defired 


him to ſay no more about it; for although 
ſhe was convinced of his jealouſy, ſhe was 
ſo far from being offended at it that ſhe 
deſired he would continue his attentions to 
Lina, and leave no means untried to render 
himſelf maſter of her affections. 

She was then baſe enough to declare her 
purpoſe to him. She told bim that it was 
the fate of all the daughters of her huſ- 
band's family to be ſeduced, in conſequence 

| k af 
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of a malediction which the wicked Matron 
had denounced on the female part of the 
Pfyrt family; and that being the caſe, as 
ſhe could produce inconteſtible proofs 
of, ſhe was not envious enough to 
deprive him of the happineſs that awaited 
him. 15 

It was impoſſible for Finſtinger to gueſs 
whether ihe was in jeſt or earneſt; and he 


was at a loſs to know what reply to make to 


ſuch a ſtrange addreſs, | 
- Viria repeated her words : — “ I ſee," 
_ continued ſhe, © that you do not believe 
me; but I aſſure you what I ſee is literally 


true. 


Finſtinger kiſſed her hand to conceal his 
agitation, * It is 1mpoſſible for me to love 
another, ſaid he, „but I ſhall always 
think it my duty to obey your commands, 

. let 


( 
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let them be what they will, without en- 
quiring into the motive of them.“ 

They at that moment came within fight 
of the window where Werner flood with a 
ſheet of paper and pencil in his hand, 
ſeemingly engaged in ſketching the beauti- 
ful and pictureſque proſpect. The lady, 
who, as we know, had deſignedly choſen 
that way, was not a little pleaſed. to find 
ber fears vain, and that Werner was em- 
ployed in the manner ſhe wiſhed. him to 
be. She bad directed ſeveral ſtolen glances 
towards the window, without being no- 
ticed by him; and he probably would 
neither have remarked her nor her compa- 
nion, if the Matron had not directed 
his attention toward them. 

Viria looked up, and was going to anſwer 
Werner when he called to her; but the 
ſight 
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fight of the Matron, who, at the moment 
Werner ſtooped to ſpeak with her, looked 


over his ſhoulder, and with an angry coun- 


tenance and uplifted hand ſeemed to threaten 
her, terrified her from her purpoſe, and was 
the reaſon of her running away in the manner 
before deſcribed. 


The Matron had diſcovered all the abo- 


minable plans that Viria had formed for 
| Lina's deſtruction, had read her thoughts, 
and knew all her intentions; nor was ſhe 
ignorant of the fate that awaited Viria her- 
ſelf, if ſhe perſevered in her wicked deſigns: 
and as ſhe was bound to forewarn every 
female of the family, previous to their 


committing any act that would terminate 


in their own deſtruction, ſhe embraced the 


preſent opportunity of warning the Counteſs 
of Pfyrt, who, although ſhe ſtood on the 
SS brink 
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| brink of the abyſs of guilt and deſtruction, 


ſtill had it in her power to recede ; but if 


ſhe advanced another ſtep, ſhe would irre- 
coverably plunge into 1t. The Matton 


therefore performed her duty, that Viria 
might not ſay, when in the agonies of 


death, It thou hadſt warned me, I ſhould 
not have acted in the manner I dio. 

The ſight of the Matron both ſhocked 
and vexed the Counteſs. Her angry aſpect 
and menacing manner plainly ſhewed that 
ſhe was. diſpleaſed with her: however her 
anger, as ſhe knew eit was not in her power 
to hurt her, was of very little conſequence 
to her; and the fear of that was greatly 
overbalanced by the dread of her inform- 
ing Werner of her preſent intention or 
former proceedings. The ſuppoſition of 
her doing ſo drove her almoſt diſtracted, 
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and ſhe ran with a wildneſs in her look and 
manner that alarmed F inſtinger, till ſhe 
came to a covered walk at a conſiderable 
diſtance, - and quite out of fight of the 
window, before he overtook her.“ 

« What is the matter with you, Coun- 
teſs d ſaid he. Why do you run ſo? — 
Has any thing frightened you?“ 
Frightened me !—to be ſure it did 
did it not frighten you?“ 

« What?—I ſaw nothing that could 
alarm either you or me !—Count Werner 
ſtood at the window drawing, and“ 

« Did not you ſee the old hag that looked 
over his ſhoulder and threatened me?“ 

© No!—Who was it?“ 

Who but the dragon that guards this 
Caſtle the Reſtleſs Matron, that you muſt 
have heard mentioned before now 1” 

A ghoſt !”? 
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« A ghoſt!” exclaimed the knight, 
ſtarting back, and looking aghaſt with 
horror. ] 


« ()! you need not be afraid of her, for 


ſhe can neither hurt you nor me, nor any 


body elſe.— I have often ſeen and ſpoken 


with her.” 


« Then why were you ſo much alarmed ? 
— But you ſay ſhe threatened you !—Per- 
haps ſhe is offended at our love ?—If fo, 
we had better break off our acquaintance 
as ſoon as poſſible; for I ſhould be ſorry to 
incur the diſpleaſure of a ſpirit, particularly 
of one that guards this Caſtle.” 

« Then I find you would rather riſque 


the offending me than her; but let me tell 


you, knight, that the anger of the living 
is more to be feared than that of the dead. 
— Have you never heard what an enraged 


female 
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female 1s capable of doing? If you have 
not, I can mention ſome examples to you, 
which will prove that the revenge of an 
angry ghoſt is leſs to be feared than 
their's. 

PFinſtinger, unwilling to irritate the angry 
lady more than ſhe was, ſaid no more 
about the ſcruples he felt, but offered her 
his arm, and they took ſeveral turns in 
the dark walk without ſpeaking. Viria's 
filence. was owing to ſullenneſs; and the 
knight's thoughts were too much engaged 
in reflecting on what ſhe had juſt ſaid to 
allow him to begin the converſation. But 
the impreſſion that Viria's words had made 
on his mind, although violent, proved but 
momentary, as the peruſal of the following 
pages will prove. 
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D — 


A CONVERSATION OF 4 DIFFERENT NATURE. 


* CAN you, my dear—dear Lina,” {aid 
Ulrich to his ſiſter, as ſoon as they had left 


the arbour where they had breakfaſted, and 


turned into a ſhady walk “ can you for- 
give your repentant brother for the unheard- 
of .cruelty of his paſt conduct for the un- 
natural hatred he bore you—and for ba- 
niſhing you from his preſence, and your 
father's houſe, for ſixteen years?“ 

“My dear brother,” replied Lina, gently 
preſſing his hand, how abundantly does 


the bliſs I at preſent enjoy repay me for 
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your former inattention for I ſhould never 0 
have taſted the happineſs I now do, if I had 
not been deprived of it for ſome time! 
nor was I alienated from my family, but 
| kindly cheriſhed by it; for he to whom 
I owe every thing belongs to it.” 
And is, by heaven, the beſt, and 4. 
ſerves to be the head of it !” replied Ulrich. 
„ The ſight of him inſpires me with awe, 
and I reverence him as a father! His 
gentle adinonitions and advice have opened 
my eyes, which were before blinded by 
prejudice and cuſtom; and to him 1 am 
indebted for the knowledge of many things 
that are highly requiſite for me to know. 
Uſe the influence you have over him, my 
dear Lina, to prevail on him to remain 
here; for his preſence is neceſſary to 
ng Lage me in the good reſolutions 1 
5 have 
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have taken, and to prevent my erring feet 
from retracing the paths of error which they 
have ſo lately quitted.—Befides, am I not 
obliged to him for a ſiſter, whoſe merits and 
virtues deſerve the approbation of the whole 
world?“ 

Lina did not like to hear herſelf praiſed; 
but yet commendation from her brother's 
lips was infimtely pleaſing to her. Your 
partial fondneſs, my dear Ulrich,“ faid ſhe, 
* makes you greatly exaggerate my trifling 
"merits, and 'overlook my failings.—I with 
I was as perfect as you fancy Jam; but, 
alas! that is far from being the caſe ; for 
I have many failinzs—among the reſt, an 
impatience in my diſpoſition that frequently 
makes me act without proper reflection.“ 

«You cannot have done ſo yet, my dear 
fiſter; and'I beg you will be cautious for 
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the future, particularly in regard to love. 
Lou bluſh, Lina !—You ſurely have not 
acted incautiouſly in that reſpe& ?—Your 
timidity and innocence aſſures me you have 
not !—But I am afraid that he, whoſe 
aſſiduities I have often remarked, has made 
a deeper impreſſion on your mind than I 
could have wiſhed. —Finſtinger is hand- 
ſome, accompliſhed, and brave ; but—” 
But what, Ulrich ?—I conjure you to 
tel] me every thing you know about him 
—You muſt not conceal your moſt ſecret 
thoughts from me !—You muſt not only 
inform me of every thing you know of him, 
but likewiſe of every thing you ſuſpe& 
him capable of doing! | 
Do not alarm yourſelf, Lina,” replied 


he, with a look of ſurpriſe ; for he was far 
from ſuſpecting that her heart was ſo deeply 
e 5 engaged 
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engaged that his merely deſiring her to be 


on her guard would agitate her in the 


violent manner it did. All I know to 
his diſadvantage is the report of ſome tri- 
fling gallantries that I lately heard him 


accuſed of; and I own I ſhould be ſorry if 


the moſt amiable of her ſex—if you, my 
dear Lina, were to beſtow your hand on a 
man who does not poſſeſs delicacy enough 
to eſtimate your worth as it deſerves; and 
who may perhaps in time prefer your wait» 
ing-maid to you.— I wiſh, Lina, it was in 
your power to transfer your affection to the 
leſs handſome, but more worthy, Felix of 
Momplegard, who adores you!“ 

Lina ſighed, and laid her face upon her 
brother's ſhoulder to conceal her tears. 


*« Do not weep,” continued the reformed 


Ulrich; “ for I know by experience that 
E 3 we 
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we cannot always command our hearts to fix 
where prudence dire&s.—I only hint my 
with; but be affured that 1 ſhall never 
attempt to controul or bias your choice, 
and that your happineſs is as dear to me as 
my on. — But it is my duty to adviſe you 
to be on your guard, that you may not be 
caught in a ſnare before you are aware of 
it, and from which you may wiſh, but may 
not be able, to extricate yourſelf. Re- 
member the gilding of a pill canceals, but 
does not remove, the nauſeouſneſs of the 
drug it is compoſed of Therefore do not 
ſuffer yourſelf to be deceived by a pleafing 
exterior, but erwins, Finftinger's conduct 
with a ſcrutinizing eye. I aſſure you I have 


reaſons for defiring you to be cautious . 


I - 1 will do a8 you defire, my dear Ul- 
rich indeed I will! and if 1 loſe my lover, 
; I ſhall 
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I ſhall retain the hearts of a brother and 
uncle, whoſe affections will fully compen- 
ſate for this loſs; nor ſhall Lina repine 
whilſt ſhe poſfeſſes the affection of two 
objects to deſervedly dear to her.” 

To account 'for Ulrich's ſpeaking to bis 
ſiſter in the ſerious manner he did, we muſt - 
inform them that he had, unobſerved by 
any one, heard Finſtinger, the evening be- 
fore, make love to Caſta; and as it ended 
in an appointment for her to viſit him in 
his room when the family was retired to 

reſt, he concluded that it was not of the 
Platonic kind. 


14 | THE 
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THE UNEXPECTED MEETING. 


* 
\ 


LINA's promiſe removed a load of un- 
_ eaſineſs from Ulrich's mind. The diſcovery 
he had made the preceding evening bad 
vexed him a good deal; for his ſiſter's tell- 


tale eyes had revealed the ſecret of her 


heart to him long before; and the more he 
revolved on the impropriety and indelicacy 
of Finſtinger's conduct, the more his un- 
eaſineſs on Lina's account increaſed, and 


one gloomy thought was ſucceeded by ano- 


ther ſtill more ſo. The unfortunate cataſ- 
| ttophe 
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. trophe of his, aunt Alice at laſt occurred to 
him, and that inſenſibly led him to reflect 
on the unhappy fate of the females of 
his family: — they had all (at leaſt all he 
had ever heard of) been ſeduced and their . 
ſubſequent fate had been wretchedneſs. 
Moſt of them had died untimely deaths; 


and he only remembered hearing of two 


that had married, and their lives were one 


continued ſcene of woe; for the thought of 

having deceived their huſbands tortured 

their minds with remorſe and ſhame :—they 

both of them ſunk into a gloomy ſtate of 

melancholy which bereft them, and thoſe 

connected with them, of every domeſtic 
comfort and enjoyment. 

Ulrich ſhuddered at the idea that perhaps 

a ſimilar fate awaited his beloved Lina; 


and he determined to do all that was in his 


. power 
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power to prevent it. But he was at a lofs 
to know in what manner to ſet about the 
buſineſs he was ſo anxious to perform ; and 
the morning dawned without his having 
formed any determination. He however 
at laſt reſolved to warn his ſiſter of her 
danger, and adviſe her to be upon her 
guard; and then to examine the ſecret 
records of the family, to try if he could 
diſcover the fource from whence the miſ- 
chief originated; and if it were cauſed by 
the Matron's influence, to leave no means 
untried to appeaſe that revengeful ſpirit, or 
put it out of its power to be hurtful for the 
r | 8: 
Ulrich had ſucceeded in his firſt inten- 
tion of warning and' adviſing his fiſter, and 
he was determined to ſet about the other 
(in his opinion, moſt weighty part of the 
6 | | : buſineſs), 


— 
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buſineſs), as ſoon as poſſible. He therefore 
aſked his ſiſter if ſhe choſe to return with 
him to the Caſtle, as he had an affair of 
conſequence to tranſact that morning, which 
would not admit of delay, or if ſhe wiſhed 
to remain in the garden. Lina prefered 
the latter. —* The lowneſs of my fpirits 
makes me prefer being alone,” aid the : 
«© I will therefore go into the grove and 
look at the improvements my uncle has 
lately made in it.“ Ulrich kiſſed her, and 
deſired her not to remain in the garden 
long: “ For,“ continued he, I am not 
of your opinion, and think when we feel 
ourſelves depreſſed we ought to ſeek com- 
pany inſtead of avoiding it.“ 

Lina flowly ſauntered along the winding 
path that led to the grove, and at laſt 
entered it; but her thoughts were too 

| | much 
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much occupied to allow her to pay any 
attention to the alterations it had lately 
undergone. She wandered about it for 
ſome time, heedleſs of the objects that 
ſurrounded her, till the ſight of two ſhe 
little expected to find there rouſed her 
from the reverie ſhe was abſorbed in. 
They were no other than the Counteſs and 
Finſtinger ! It was impoſſible for Viria to 
conceal the confuſion that the unwelcome 
rencounter in that place occaſioned—a con- 
Fuſion which was too viſible to eſcape even 
: Lina's obſervation ; but ſhe was far from 
attributing it to any impropriety of con- 
duct: for how was it poſſible for unſuſ- 
pecting innocence like her's to ſuppoſe her 

' brother's wife could act improperly ? 
But the unexpected ſight of Finſtinger 
made her ſtart, and ſuffuſed her cheeks 
— with 
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with a crimſon bluſh, She trembled as he 
approached her, and caught hold of Viria's 


arm to prevent his addreſſing any particular 


diſcourſe to her; for ſhe never in her life 


was ſo averſe to engage in a converſation 


with him as at that moment. 
But the Counteſs's preſence was far from 
intimidating him ; for that confident man, 
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who a few moments before had ſighed at 
Viria's feet, and ſued for favours which 
/ ſhe poſſibly might have granted, if the 
Matron's threats and F inſtinger's ſubſe- 
quent behaviour. had not' put her into too 
ill a humour to allow her to liſten with 
complacency to any thing he ſaid, caught 
hold of Lina's hand, preſſed it to his lips 
with rapture, aſſured her that the fight of 
her gave him more pleaſure than he could 
expreſs, and defired her to tell him what 
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faint or angel it was that had guided her 
feet to that ſpot, that he might offer a 


tkankfgiving in his evening prayer for the 
- favour they had beſtowed on him. 


Nor was Viria leſs eloquent on the ſub- 


ject than the knight :—ſhe aſſured Lina 


that ſhe believed his proteſtations fincere, 


and that he had wearied her the whole 
morning with complaints of Lina's cold- 
neſs, and the unhappineſs he felt at not 


being able to move her heart in his fa- 


8 41> 


your. 


F inſtinger' s declaration of love, particu- 


oy larly as it was fan&ioned by her ſiſter-· in 


law”: s knowledge and approbation, would 


at any other time have been received with 


'a pleaſure that her guiltleſs heart would 


not have been able to conceal; but her 


brother” S ans ice and the Matron's warning 


ſhiclded 
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ſhielded it at that moment, and ſhe liſtened : 
to the knight's perſuaſive eloquence with a 
timidity and reſerve that neither he nor 
Viria were able to account ſor. 
The renewal of their preſſing intreaties, 
to prevail on her to give him ſome encou- 
ragement to hope that he was not indif- - 
terent, or at leaſt not diſagreeable to her, 
and her being at a loſs what to ſay, or how 
to extricate herſelf from the diſagreeable 
ſituation ſhe was in, greatly increaſed her 
confuſion ; and although ſhe ſeveral times 
attempted to ſpeak, ſhe was ſo violently 
agitated that ſhe was incapable of articu- 
lating a word; for ſhe did not know if her 
referring them to her uncle or brother for 
an anſwer, and aſſuring them that be 
would be ruled by their determination, 
would be aCting right. But truth—rigid 
| ; truth, 


88 THE RESTLESS MATR OW. 


truth, obliges us to add, that the principal 
reaſon of her not doing ſo was fear leſt they 
might give him a poſitive denial; for Fin- 
ſtinger's adulation and inſinuating manners 
were by no means diſagreeable to her. = 
She however at laſt ſummoned up reſo- 
lution enough to ſay that ſhe was not yet 
| ſufficiently acquainted with him to be able 
to decide in his favour, and begged he 
would allow her ſome time for conſidera- 
tion, before ſhe took a ſtep on which the 
happineſs or miſery of her future life de- 
pended. Finſtinger fighed ; but as he 
could not make any reaſonable objection to 
her propoſal, nor prevail on her to be more 
explicit, he was forced to acquieſce. He 
reſpectfully kiſſed her hand, complained of 
her cruelty, and, after extorting a promiſe 


from her that ſhe would walk to the Grove 
| with 


/ 
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with him the next evening, they all three 
returned to the Caſtle together, Finſtinger 
immediately went in ſearch of Ulrich, to 
enquire if he would take a ride before 
dinner; but was told by a ſervant that his 
Lord was engaged with the Chaplain in the 
library, and had given orders not to be 
diſturbed: he therefore took a book and 
returned into the garden; but the events 
of the morning ſo entirely engaged his 


read. | | 

Werner called to Lina as ſoon as he 
ſaw her enter the gate, to come and look 
at his drawing. Viria retired to her own 
apartment, and ſent for her faithful Caſta, 


to whom ſhe related her vexations and | dil- 


appointments, as well as the plan ſhe had 


formed for Lina's | deſtruction, 
OLD 


thoughts that it was impoſſible for him to | 
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OLD ACQUAINT ANCES MAKE THEIR AFPEARANCE. 


OUR ancient friend the juſt: and pious 
Jutta was not dead, as perhaps ſome of 
our readers may be inclined to ſuppoſe her, 
as her name has not been mentioned for 2 
conſiderable time. 

Hler age, primneſs, and the formality of 
her manners, had diſqualified her for the 
office of waiting - maid, at leaſt for the 
Counteſs Viria's waiting-maid; for youth, 
taſte, and patience, were three qualifications 
indiſpenſibly neceſſary for thoſe to poſſeſs 


i who 
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who had the honour of attending on her 


perſon ; and as Jutta had not the leaſt 


pretenſion to either of them, ſhe was diſ- 


carded from the dfeffing-room of Pfyrt 
Caſtle as a uſeleſs perſon, or rather as an 


incumbrance, as ſoon as the preſent lady 


took poſſeſſion of it. 
Jutta loudly complained to her Lord of 


the injuſtice that was done her; and he, to ; 
appeaſe her without offending his wife, told 
her that he would place her in a ſtation 


better adapted to her age and merits; for 
ſhe ſhould ſuperintend his family, or be 
what we at preſent call houſekeeper.— 
Jutta's vanity was highly flattered at the 
honourable poſt ſhe had attained, and ſhe 
in her own mind fancied herſelf on a par 
with the Counteſs; for ſhe did nothing 
but what Agnes and her predeceſſors were 


accuſ- 
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accuſtomed to do themſelves : | but Viria 
was too fine a lady to trouble herſelf about 
the management of her family, or any 
economical affaitz 5 
Jutta's fituation, age, and the many good 
qualities ſhe poſſeſſed, made all the family 
treat her with more diſtinction than is 
uſually ſhewn to old ſervants; and even 
Caſta ſtrove to live on friendly terms with 
her; for ſhe was cunning enough to per- 
ceive that this antiquated virgin could in- 
form her, better than any other perſon, of 
many things ſhe wanted to know ; and ſhe 
was determined to leave no means untried 
to prevail on her to do ſo. Jutta was 
naturally of a very talkative diſpoſition, 
and could conceal nothing ſhe knew from 
thoſe whom ſhe fancied her friends. It is 
therefore by no means ſurpriſing that Caſta, 
| | who 
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who had art enough to deceive the prudent 
and ſenſible Detmond, ſhould be able to 
mould the weak-minded Jutta to her pur- 

Ps: RN 
She ſoon diſcovered that Jutta had really 
loved Agnes, and ſtill revered her memory: 
—her diſliking Viria was therefore a matter 
of courſe; for which reaſon Caſta concluded 
that the ſureſt way of gaining her favour 
would be to ſpeak. ſlightingly of her miſ- 
treſs; and ſhe frequently, when they were 
alone, not only gave a tacit aſſent to the 
diſreſpectful things ſhe encouraged her to 
ſay about Viria, but would herſelf relate 
ſtories, and hint full more than ſhe ſaid, 
that tended to blacken her character. Jutta 
repaid her confidence with intereſt ;* for ſhe 
informed her of every circumſtance ſhe 
knew—or conjectured. She told her that 
the 
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-the Matron had murdered Agnes ; d ch 


Lina, Bertha, and every other daughter of 
the family, would be ſeduced, and die 


untimely deaths (accounts that greatly 
pleaſed Viria when they were repeated to 


her); and that her miſtreſs, although ſhe 
was ſo proud and vain at preſent, would 
not fare better than the reſt, but that her 
turn would come in time. The latter piece 


of intellizence Caſta concealed from the 


Counteſs, as ſhe knew it would be by no 
means acceptable to her. 

Roſa, although the companion, was not 
a favourite of either of the two juſt- men- 
tioned females. Lina, accuſtomed to do 
every thing for herſelf, had not brought a 


female attendant with her. But Ulrich, 


whoſe pride would not ſubmit to let his 
fifter do ſo whilſt ſhe was at his houſe, 
ordered 


A 
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ordered Roſa to wait on her. Roſa never 
in her life obeyed a command with greater 
pleaſure, and Lina's joy equalled her's; for 

although Roſa was a few years older than 
herſelf, they had been friends and play- 
fellows in Minſterdale, and abſence had 
ſtrengthened rather than weakened their 
attachment to each other; and Roſa repaid 
the unbounded confidence her much - loved 
miſtreſs placed in her with gratitude, atten- 
tive (but not buſtling) aſſiduity, and in- 
violate ſecrecy. LW 

Jutta, that immaculate virgin, with all 
ker virtues, had one failing, which the 
lords of the creation ſay is the common 
inheritance of all Eve's daughters—ſhe was 
extremely curious; and there was a num- 
ber of circumſtances relating to Lina's- 
ſudden appearance at the Caſtle with which 


ſhe 
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ſhe longed to be made acquainted, and 
which no perſon except Roſa could explain. 
But Roſa was as ſilent as the grave; ; and” 
Jutta's queſtions cannot conceive, but 
perhaps you can tell me, why ſhe came to 
the Caſtle ?—If the Matron is her friend or 
not ?—if ſhe ever appears to her ?—if ſhe 
is in love with the handſome young Baron 
who comes here every day and a thous 
ſand other queſtions of the fame kind, were 
always anſwered by Roſa with a conciſe 
« J don't know.”— Caſta's interrogations 
were replied to in the ſame manner. 
They were both of them very. much 
provoked at Roſa's obſtinate. filence ; and 
to puniſh her for it they excluded. her from 
their ſociety as much as they could, and 
when ſhe was preſent their ſignificant nods 


and hints were intended to make her F 
| believe 
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believe they knew more than ſhe thought : 
they did. But that artifice had not the de- 
fired effect, for Roſa did not even ſeem to 


notice it, and the only information they 


could gain was trifling accounts that the 
Counteſs extorted from Lina, whoſe deli- 
cacy prevented her from being very explicit ; 
ſhe informed Caſta of all ſhe knew, which 


was repeated by her with a number of ad- 


| 
| 
[ 
| 


ditions and fabrications of her own to 
| Jutta, who carefully concealed the im- 1 
portant ſecret in her on boſom, till ſhe 
found ſome perſon whom ſhe deemed: worthy 
to be-entruſted with it. The myſtery was 
then revealed by her, with ſo many altera» 
tions and improvements, that hardly à ſyl- 
lable of the original truth remaindd. 

Thus were their thoughts differently 
engaged at Pfyrt Caſtle, and the worthieſt 
Vol. 111. F perſons 
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perſons, as is often the caſe, were the leaſt 


truſted, and had the feweſt friends. 


: 


— 


THE MANUSCRIFT 


ULRICH, had the day before the pre- 
ceding converſation took place between 
him and his fiſter, ordered his Chaplain to 
| meet him in the chamber of archives the 
- next morning, to aſſiſt him in ſearching for 
ſome ancient records that his uncle had 
' defired him to look for, they being of 
conſequence to him, as they related to his 
poſſeſſions in Minſterdale. 

The thoughts of the danger his fiſter 
was expoſed to, had made Ulrich paſs an 

| uneaſy 


uneaſy and ſleepleſs night, in which, as our 
readers know, he had formed the deter- 
mination of endeavouring to gain all the 
information he could relating to the myſ- 
terious and wonderful cauſe of the misfor- 
tunes that had for many ages befallen the 
females of his family; which he hoped, 
would enable him to prote& his dear Lina 
from the danger that threatened her.— 


Ulrich defired Father Francis to ſeek for the 


deeds, whilſt he looked over ſome other 
papers. The Chaplain ſoon found thoſe he 


wanted, and took them to his Lord, Who 


was ſitting in a corner of. the room with a 

manuſcript in his hand, the peruſal of 
which he was certain would not afford 
Ulrich much pleaſure, and which he 
wiſhed, particularly at the preſent time, 
had remained buried in oblivion, 


© -- Fl Ulrich's 
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VUlrieb's altered behaviour hdd not eſcaped 
the obſervation of the Chaplain and Doctor: 
' they both rejoiced at it, and hoped his 
reformation would prove ſincere and 
laſting, and that Heaven would accept of 
his preſent penitence and amendment, and 
ſuffer them to expiate his former crimes. . 

' Beſides, Ulrich had in ſome meaſure 
cleared himſelf of the imputation of having 
commutted a wilful murder, by confeſſing 
to the Doctor that he had adminiſtered a 

draught to Agnes, which had been pre- 
pared by Viria, not with the deſign of 
cauſing her death, but to excite her hatred. 
He had ſince his marriage enquired of him, 
if it was in the power of medicine to com- 
poſe a potion of that kind: The Doc- 

tor perceiving that Ulrich was very near 
gueſſing the truth, was going to aſſure him 
1 of 
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of the impoſſibility of any thing having 
that effect, but a moment's, reflection 
prevented him. doing ſo, for it occurred to 
him, that an explanation of that kind 
might render Ulrich's ſecond marriage 
Rill unhappier than his firſt was. He 


judged. right, for the miſt that had hitherto: 


intercepted his ſight was beginning to diſ- 
perſe; and although he ſtill loved his wife, 
he was not quite ſo blind to her faults as he 
had formerly been, and the certainty of her 
guilt would probably have entirely alienated 


his affections from her. Self- love would have 


made him gloſs over his ſhare of the crime, 


(for if Ulrich had conſulted his conſcience, - 
he would have found that he was nearly. as 


criminal as her) and the whole blame would 
have been thrown on Viria. This was 
what the Doctor foreſaw, and therefore, 


F 3 _ 
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leſt he ſhould make bad worſe, he replied, 
that be had never before heard of ſuch a 
draught, but the improvements that were 
daily made in the art of chymiſtry, made it 
very poſſible that another might have dit. 
covered what was ſtill unknown to him. 

Ulrich ſhook his head, and did not ſeem 
pleaſed with the Doctor's anſwer. It was 
however fortunate for Viria, that ſhe hap- 
pened to be in one of her beſt humours that 


day, and that the unuſual gentleneſs of her 


manners removed the ſuſpicions that 


lurked in Ulrich's mind. He looked at 
her; his eyes remained fixed on her for a 
conſiderable time; No! (thought he,) it is 
1mpoſſible !—Impoſible for Viria to be a 
murdereſs !—-A wiltul murdereſs !—Nol it 
cannnot—cannot be ! © | 
But not to wander too far from our pre- 
| 75 ſent 
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ſent ſubject, we will in Our Nad 
that the Manuſcript which engaged Ulrich's 
attention was entitled: A true and par- 
« ticular Relation of the Arts and Means, 
« that were uſed by the Spirit that haunts 
« Pfyrt Caſtle, to bring Sorrow and Deſtruc- 
e ſijon on the tender Plants, or the Females of. 
ce that Family.” 

Ulrich's eye haſtily arg over the 
pages of that ominous book, and he found, 
to his great ſorrow, that miſery for ſeveral 
generations had been the ſad portion of 
all the daughters of his family; hated by 
thoſe who ought to have loved and cheriſhed 
them, their education had been neglected, 
PO pains had been taken to cultivate their 
minds, and each of them had fallen a prey 
to the arts of a profligate ſeducer, who had 
ruined, betrayed, and abandoned them to 


„ deſpair 
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"deſpair. Lina's fate had hitherto exactly 
reſembled the reſt, and that it had was 
entirely owing to his cruelty and perverſe- 
neſs; he had 14id the foundation of her ruin; 
how therefore was it poſſible for her to 
eſcape that woe which had befallen ſo 
many others? 3 

In ſhort Ulrich took it into his head, 
that his ſiſter's fate was inevitably fixed; 
that all efforts to ſave her was fruitleſs, 


and the poignancy of his grief on her ac- 


count was beyond deſcription :—He threw 


down the book, and leaned his head upon 
bis hand for ſome time, till, at laſt raiſing 
his eyes, he ſaw the Chaplain ſtanding 
cloſe to him with a parchment roll in his 
band; Ulrich took hold of it, and ſaid with 
a figh—* How willingly would I reſign 
Pfyrt, and every thing elſe that I poſſeſs 
to my uncle, if by doing fo, I could free 

my 
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my ſiſter from the curſe that is entailed 
on her.” 3 | 

« It is wrong to be diſcouraged, and 

criminal to deſpair,” replied the Prieſt ; 
« Put your truſt in the Almighty, his 
power is infinite, nor will he deſert thoſe 
who rely on him.” 

] ſuppoſe the events that are recorded 
in this book, are not unknown to you? 
you have doubtleſs read it?“ 

« Several times. It was impoſſible for me 
to leave unnoticed ſo memorable an account 
of your family. Not the moſt trifling 
incident contained in it has eſcaped my 
memory.“ 

«* Then you likewiſe know that my ſiſter 
is irremediably loſt For it is madneſs to 

ſuppoſe, ſhe, will be able to appeaſe the 
wrath of the malignant fiend, when fo 
F 5 8 many 
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many others have failed: The concluding 
part of my Aunt Alice's life, as well as the 
notes in the margin of the former part of it, 
I believe were written by you.“ 
„They were. — That whole witer is 
written by the Chaplains of your family, 
and handed down to poſterity by them, as 
well as the other events that have happened 
n 
The deſign was undoubtedly pious and 
| good—It is a pity it has been ſo little at- 
tended to—a more frequent peruſal of it 
would perhaps have prevented that fatal re- 
giſter attaining the length it has. God ſend 
you may conclude it !—A wiſh J am certain 
you will join in What you have written 
does honour to your head and heart, for it 
is both liberal and affecting, and deſerves 
my thanks and commendation, The man- 


ner 
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ner in which you exculpate my aunt of 
having acted intentionally wrong, and ſaying 
her fall and ſubſequent faults were: owing 


to her ſenſes being impaired, ts extremely 


delicate ; but even an alienation of reaſon, 


would prove but a poor confolation to me, - 


if that were alledged as an excuſe for n 
acting in the manner Alice did.” 

« am ſorry, my Lord, that the duties of 
my function oblige me to leave you at pre- 
ſent. It is the uſual time of my reading maſs. 


in the chapel ; a duty that I dare not delay 


on any account. But if you will meet me 
here again to-morrow morning, an hour after 
breakfaſt, we will renew the ſubject that 1 
am now obliged to break off abruptly, and 
you may depend on my informing you then 
of what I think, and all I Know about it.” 


Come, 


——2wã.dM — ͤͤ 0 — — — — 
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I * Come, when you pleaſe—you will find 
me here waiting for you as ſoon as breakfaſſ 
over.. 

rs The Chaplain went, but his laſt words 
were far from affording any comfort to 
Ulrich, for he did not ſuppoſe that any 
thing Father Francis could tell him would 
be able to refute the facts he had juſt read, 


or alter the opinion he had formed. 


Ulrich paſſed another dreadful night, 


wiſhing yet dreading the return of morning, 
which he fancied would confirm rather 
than remove his fears. The agitation of 
his mind operated on his body, and rouſed 
an incurable malady that had long lain dor- 
mant in it, which — but we will not anticipate 
eventsc 1 
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THE CONFESSION. = } 


WERNER of Pfyrt never failed going 
into the garden every evening after ſun-ſet, 
to ſee if his. flowers were properly watered, 
regale himſelf with the fight of their mani- 
fold beauties, and amuſe himſelf for an 
hour or two with tying them up, picking off 
their faded leaves and the inſects that har- 
boured in them. Whilſt he was thus em- 
ployed he was. joined by Finſtinger, who 
begged he would permit him to offer his 
aſſiſtance; and his affiduities, as well as the 
praiſe he beſtowed on the flowers, were 
regarded by Werner as the prelude to his 

aſking 
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aſking his conſent to marry his niece ; and as 
the Matron had not commanded him to re- 


ject Finſtinger entirely, but only adviſed 


him, if poſſible, to diſcover his ſentiments, 


he thought he ſhould never find a better op- 
portunity than the preſent moment afforded. 
He therefore laid down the knife and piece 
of matting he held in his hand, and taking 
hold of the knight's arm ſaid, My work 
is in no hurry—let. us, this inviting evening, 
take a walk together in the open air.” 
They walked through the garden, and 
went into the wood that was contiguous to 
it, —a ſpot that was rendered dear and ſacred 
to Werner, by its having been the reſi- 


dence of his friend Eraſmus, 


In this wood,” ſaid Werner, ſighing; 
ce les the remains of a much loved and ever 


lamented friend of mine — Finſtinger, my 


youth 
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youth was unfortunate !—T loſt a friend ſuck 
as few can boaſt having had, and ſoon after 
the object of my tendereſt affections. Eraſ- 
mus's inſtructions, and the ſincerity of my 
attachment to Emma, ſteeled my heart 
againſt the power of beauty, rendered it 
incapable of receiving another impreſſion, - 
and doomed me to a ftate of celibacy. But 


do not ſuppoſe that I repent not having 


married, for I believe he that marries does 


well, but be that remains ſingle, does 
better.“ | 
] believe you are in the right, noble 
Werner!“ 
A scu believe me in the right!“ ſaid the 
aſtoniſhed Werner, Pray what reaſon can 
you have for ſuch a belief? 
« I think, it is difficult at preſent for a 
man to find a wife who is . diſpoſed to 
| fulfil 


j 
N 
i 
: 
' 


: 


n * . N 
23233 Ce oo LES p v — . wo Ys ve Se OO 
* 


* 9 "I "= * 
* 5 — —y-„— ] Land — 


* 2 we =_ » Ad 
v way” IS +. ®. re PO. "OR. 
— r FRIED 


"> 


m—_ * 
we * Ree WY” x cy 


a. 5 3 * 2 A 
8 n "Shrek 
- 


112 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


fulfil the duties ſhe owes her buſband—Con- 
jugal fidelity is quite out of faſhion now 
a-days, and iy the jeſt of the modern dames : 
Should I ever be diſpoſed to marry, I am de- 


| termined to try the lady's virtue before 1 


offer her my band.” | | 

« My opinion greatly differs from yours 
for 1 ſhould be ſorry to load my conſcience 
with the fin of having ſeduced an innocent 
girl, to try if ſhe would have proved a 
chaſte wife: Beſides, the trial you mention, 


is by no means a proof of what you wiſh to 


know, for, ſurely, a female who does not 
ſuſpect the honor of her lover, may in an 
unguarded moment grant favours to him, 
which ſhe would refuſe to every other man.“ 

« But it is the lover to whom ſhe muſt 


reſuſe them, if ſhe wiſhes to retain the good 
opinion of the huſband ; for the huſband 
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will never forgive her for her weak com- 
pliance to the lover's wiſhes.” 4 | 

Rut much may ſurely be ſaid in defence 
of the unſuſpecting maid, who places an im- 
plicit confidence in the man ſhe loves; who 
far from ſuſpecting him to be an, inſidious 
villain, fancies his words ſincere, his impor- 
tunities the effect of love. And let me 
ſpeak my mind freely to you, Finſtinger; my 
entertaining a doubt of the chaſtity of her 
E intend to marry, is a proof that I have 
not ſtudied her character and diſpoſition as 
thoroughly as I ought to have done, pre- 
vious to my forming that intention, For 


without pretending to any great knowledge 


; of the human heart, I believe that he 


who gives himſelf the trouble of examin- 
ing the actions of the object of his choice, 
with an impartial and ſcrutinizing eye, will 
be 
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be able to diſcover if her modeſty is real - 


or affected, her principles good or bad.“ 


* You are miſtaken my dear Werner, 
for I aſſure you the ladies hearts are not ſo 
tranſparent as you imagine them to be. 
I could mention many examples that would 


convince you of the contrary, even in 


your own family ;' for if you will take the 


trouble of recollecting, you will find, that 
the daughters of it were ſeldom virtuous 
enough to reſiſt the firſt- attack that was 


made on their honour ; they generally ruſhed 


into. the arms of hun who firſt opened his 


to receive them.” 
« Curſed be the wretches by whoſe appe- 


tence they fell !—and. doubly curſed be he 
who for the future' dares to make another 
attempt of that kind!“ 


_ 


* 
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Werner pronounced the laſt words with 
a ſtrong emphaſis, and he at the fame 
moment formed the reſolution never to con- 
ſent to Lina's marrying a man who enter- 
tained ſuch libertine principles, and thought 
ſo meanly of her ſex. ; 

Werner had heard of the numberlefs 
misfortunes that had befallen the females 
of his family, and had likewife read the 
manuſcript, which had cauſed Count Ulrich 
ſo much uneafineſs, but inſtead of throwing 
all the blame on the Matron, as his nephew 
did, he accuſed -the fathers, for neglecting 
the education of their daughters, which 
left them expoſed to dangers, that early in- 
culcated principles of virtue and ſelf dignity, 
would have taught them to ſhun. 


| 
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Werner trembled, when, he reflected on 
the temptations that Lina would in all prog 
bability be expoſed to, and the danger that 
threatened ber.; but he was far from deſpair 
ing as Ulrich did; for he truſted to. tha 
innate purity of her mind, which he knew 
to be virtue's ſtrongeſt” guard; and knew 
that the ſentiments which, from her 1nfancyy 
he had endeavoured to inſpire her with, ang 
the education ſhe had received, did not in the 
leaſt reſemble her unfortunate predeceſſors 
Lina was not, like them, an object of hatredy 

ſhe had never felt any reſtraint, and theres 
fore could not wiſh to free herſelf from i 
Beſides, Lina was convinced, that ſhe was 
poſſeſſed of an uncle's and brother's love, 
and was certain, that although they might 
endeavour: to direct her choice, they would 


never control her inclination, 


Werner 
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Werner trembled, when he reflected on 
the temptations that Lina would in all pro- 
bability be expoſed to, and the danger that 
threatened her; but he was far from deſpair- 
ing as Ulrich did; for he truſted to the 
innate purity of her mind, which he knew 
to be virtue's ſtrongeſt guard; and knew 
that the ſentiments which, from her infancy, 
he had endeavoured to inſpire her with, and 
the education ſhe had received, did not in the 
leaſt reſemble her unfortunate predeceſſors, 
Lina was not, like them, an object of hatred; 
ſhe had never felt any reſtraint, and there- 
fore could not wiſh to free herſelf from it. 
Beſides, Lina was convinced, that ſhe was 
poſſeſſed of an uncle's and brother's love, 
and was certain, that although they might 
endeavour to direct her choice, they would 


never control her inclination, 


Werner's 
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Werner's exclamation was therefore ra- 
ther cauſed by anger than fear; for the idea 
of Finſtinger's daring to entertain a doubt 
of Lina's virtue, or harbouring an intention 
of mak ing an attempt on it, was an indig- 
nity he could not bear the thought of. He 
immediately changed the diſcourſe, and 
they talked of indifferent matters until 
they arrived at the Caſtle. Werner 
left his companion at the gate, and re- 
turned to his flowers, fully perſuaded that 
Finſtinger did not deſerve, nor would ever 
be Lina's huſband, or his friend. 
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COMFORT. 


ULRICH funk into a train of gloomy 


reflection after the Chaplain had leſt 


him; he re- peruſed the manuſcript, as 
well as ſeveral others, that contained dif. 
ferent accounts of his family, and they all 


convinced him, that ſince the time the 


Caſtle had been haunted, peace and com- 


fort had fled from it, and that misfortune 
and ſorrow for ſeveral generations been the 
lot of its unhappy poſſeſſors. 

But of the Matron herſelf, he could not 
find the leaſt account, and he in vain 
rummaged over all the papers, to try if he 
could trace the origin of that ſtrange and 
ſuper- 
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ſupernatural being, the reaſon of its wan- 
dering about, and the means that muſt be 
uſed to quiet it. But his endeayours were 
vain, and the longer he reflected on that 
ſtrange event, the more confuſed he be- 


came. For the particulars our readers 
know, they will remember were only re- 


lated by the Matron to Agnes. It is true 
ſhe had repeated them to the. Chaplain, 
who had written them down, for he was 
too conſcientious a perſon to ſuffer ſuch a 
remarkable account, that ſo nearly con- 
cerned the happineſs of the family to die, 
with him. But various reaſons, had hitherto- 
prevented his communicating thoſe events 
to Ulrich, or depoſiting the manuſcript, 
with the reſt of the family records, as he 
was afraid of its falling into improper 
hands. He therefore kept it ſealed up, 


amongft 
\ | 
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amongſt his own papers, and on the outſic 
of it was written: —“ Secrets relating to thi 
8 family of Pfyrt, to be opened after mi 
« death by the head of -the family.” 
Ulrich was . ſeized with a ſickly chil 
neſs about an hour after his Chaplain had 
left him, which he attributed to the damp- 
neſs of the room; he therefore left it, and 
returned to his own apartment. He ate but 
little dinner, was low-ſpirited, peeviſh, and 


reftleſs the remainder of the day. Towards 

evening he complained of the head-ache, and 
went to bed early; the next morning he 
ſent for the Doctor, who declared him te 
be in a high fever. 

The whole family was in confuſion—Viril 
was greatly alarmed ; but, more on her owl 
account, than her huſband's, for ſhe knew? 
if he died without male iſſue, all his 

eſtates 
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eſtates would devolve on Werner, and ſhe 


ſhould then, in fome meaſure be dependent 


on him—and to be dependent on the man 
ſhe hated was to her an inſupportable 
thought. Lina, when ſhe heard of her bro- 
ther's illneſs, haſtened to his room, and ſhed - 
tears of ynfeigned ſorrow ,on his account, 
She was ſoon followed by her uncle; nor 
was the Chaplain the laſt who made his ap- 
pearance in the ſick perſon's apartment. 

He was more alarmed than any of the 
reſt; for he ſhrewdly gueſſed what the cauſe 
of Ulrich's illnefs was, and knew how 
difficult it was to remove diſorders that 
origmate in the mind. Ulrich took 
hold of his hand, the firſt moment he could 
do {o unobſerved,” and faid, « ] am afraid, 
my dear Father, that the peruſal -of that 
manuſcript has done me more harm than 
- pod.” 
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" De not take it ſo much to beat, my 
Lord,” replied the Chaplain, for it is in 

my power to adminiſter comfort to your 
' wounded mind.” 

Ulrich's countenance brightened, he 
again preſſed the prieſt's hand, and, in a 
a whiſper, defired him to return in half an 
hour, when he hoped he ſhould be able to 
ſpeak with him alone. 

Father Francis and the Doctor left the 
room together, I believe in this caſe,” 
ſaid the former, when they reached the paſ- 
ſage, I ſhall prove the beſt phyſician.” 
J wiſh you may, ſaid the Doctor; “ but 
Tam almoſt afraid it will neither be in your 
power nor mine to effect a perfect cure.” 

The Chaplain returned to Ulrich at the 
appointed time, and finding him alone, he 
read the account to him of every thing that 

had 
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had paſſed between the Matron and his late 
wife, only ſuppreſſing thoſe parts which 
related to the Count himſelf; as he thought 
the recital of them at this time would 
be highly improper. To prevent his 
reading with heſitation or making any 
miſtake, he had. employed the leiſure half 
hour in looking over the manuſcript, and 
marking the parts he intended to omit. 

To Ulrich's honor be it ſaid, that he did 
not hear the recital unmoved, for the 
tears ſtarted into his eyes ſeveral times 3 
thoſe tears were a tribute of affection which 
he paid to Agnes's memory, and he la- 
mented, but too late, that he had not known 
how to appreciate her worth. Every line 
he heard likewiſe increaſed his good opi- 
nion of the Matron, and changed his former 


hatred into veneration and reſpect. 
G 2 The 
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The Chaplain did all in his power to 
ſtrengthen Ulrich's confidence in her: he 
told him that one of the maledictions that 
had reſted on his family for ſo many ages 
was removed by her means, that he did not 
himſelf entertain a doubt of her conclud- 
ing the good work ſhe had ſo happily be- 
gun, and affured him he had more reaſon 
to hope than fear. Uhich was at laſt con- 
vinced by his reaſoning; he owned that ap- 
pearances were favourable, and that he would 
endeavour to believe the beſt, inſtead of 
dreading the worſt, perhaps a happy futu- 
rity awaited himſelf and thoſe he loved. He 
lamented the unkindneſs of his behaviour to 
Agnes; that he had never done any thing 
ſhe defired, nor granted any of her wiſhes, 
« What a barbarian, muſt ſhe have thought 


>” faid he, © in not ſending for Lina to 


comfort 
3 
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comfort her in my abſence, as I know ſhe 
wiſhed me to do; but I thwarted her in every 
thing.— But,“ continued he, one of her 
wiſhes at leaſt ſhall be fulfilled, if the Al- 
mighty ſpares. my life: the love I owed her 
ſhall be paid to her child, and every thing 
in my power to promote Bertha's happineſs 
ſhall not be wanting. To-morrow a room 
ſhall be fitted up for her next to mine, and I 
will myſelf watch over, and guard her with 
unremitting care—Oh-! what would I give 
to know, if Agnes forgave me before ſhe 
died, and whether my ill conduct does not 
yet diſturb her, 4 

« If thoſe are the only cauſes of uneaſi- 
neſs you have, I am happy it is in my power 
to remove them : I often viſit the cool abode 


where the mortal remains of your family reſt, 
and whenever I go there, I never fail open- 
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ing the Counteſs Agnes's coffin, for deatli 
has not the power of leſſening the eſteem 
and veneration 1 felt for her whilſt living. 
She reſts undiſturbed, her grave is a ſanctuary 
of peace! the iron-hand of Time has 
worked but little alteration on her corpſe, 
and by no means difigured it; for the features 
ſtill retain that look of placid benignity and 
goodneſs that ſo peculiarly characterized 
them whilſt living. I ſometimes think the 
perfect ſtate the corpſe is in muſt be owing to 
a miracle, for it does not ſhew the leaſt fon 
K putrefact ion, but is ſtill as entire and as free 
from any nauſeous ſmell as when firſt 
depoſited in the vault.— She loved you, my 
Lord, with the ſincereſt affection, and her 
confidence in you was unabated till the day 
of her death perhaps her ſpirit till invi- 
 fibly hovers over you, and inſpires you with 
| the 
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the good thoughts and intentions you have 
lately entertained. 

Ulrich was very much inclined to think 
as his Chaplain did: © Yes,” replied he, 
„you are in the right—her ſpirit is near 
me—l feel it is It was ſhe who diſpoſed 
me to think favourably of my ſiſter, and di- 
re&s my thoughts towards the Matron ; for 
an irreſiſtible impulſe ſeems to draw me to- 
wards her, and I now as ardently wiſh her to 
approach me, as I formerly uſed to dread the 
the ſight of her. But I can hardly ex- 
pect her forgiveneſs, when I conſider how 
indignantly I have treated her. But 
this was owing to ignorance, and deep- 
| rooted prejudice, which deſcended from 
father to ſon in our family; and I, with- 
out giving myſelf the trouble of making 
any enquiries, imbibed the received opi- 


nion, and regarded her as a mifchievous 


G 4 


demon. 
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demon whom I am now convinced i is a kind 
and benevolent ſpirit.” : 
The Chaplain not thinking the preſent- 
a proper time to cenſure the Count's former 
conduct, or expatiate on the wrongs he had 
done the Matron, told him, he had no: 
doubt of her pardoning the faults that were 
occaſioned by miſpriſion, and that he truſted 
ſhe would not forſake him. Ulrich begged 
he would be his teme . and try to pre- 
vail on her to viſit him: — But he i in reply, 
aſſured him, that he could not boaſt of 
having the leaſt influence Ser her, and ad- 


viſed him to think of hes as frequently as 
poſſible, as that was, he believed, the 
beſt method that mortals could make uſe of 
to induce good ſpirits to approach them. 
Ulrich aſſured him that he would follow 
his advice, and thanked him for the comfort 
| he 
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he bad given him. The Chaplain left him 
ſoon after, and Ulrich ſunk into a doze, 
from which he awoke greatly refreſhed, and 
he told his uncle, who called him as he 
was going down to dinner, he was ſo much 
better that he hoped he ſhould be able to 
accompany him into the dining- room in a 
day or two.. 


SECRET THOUGHTS AND- INTEN TIONS. 


_ LINA did not feel any bodily complaint " 
the night her brother. was taken ill, but the 
perturbation of her mind prevented. her 
cloſing her eyes, and ſhe pafled a night 
full of anxiety, without enjoying a moment's 
repoſe, 


G5. The 
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The events of the morning, her unex- 
| pected meeting with Finſtinger in the grove, 
and his declaration of love in her fiſter-in- 
law's hearing, were the cauſes of her agita- 
tion; and ſhe was unable to quell the tu- 
multuous paſſions which raged in her 
boſom, or to determine in her own mind 
whether ſhe ſhould liſten to his ſuit or re- 
ject it. 

Lina had been thoughtful and reſerved 
| the whole day, and was happy when the 
time of "retiring to reſt arrived, that ſhe 
might undiſturbed give a looſe to the reins 
of thought : Finſtinger the handſome and 
accompliſhed Finſtinger - the object of her 
tendereſt affection who had never offended 
her, and whoſe conduct, was in her opinion, 
exemplary, had realized the wiſh ſhe had 
| Jong entertained, and publicly declared his 

| pation. 
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paſſion. At that moment Lina's fancy em- 
belliſhed the object of her love with a thou- 
ſand mental and perſonal advantages —he 
appeared to her all her fondeſt wiſhes 
could deſire - ſhe wondered at her own 
irre ſolution, blamed her childiſh timidity, 
which had prevented her giving him a fa- 
vourable anſwer in their laſt interview, and 
determined to liſten to him with more com- 
placency the next day. But ſhe had hardly 
formed that determination when the recol - 
lection of the Matron's warning: — Beware 
of Finſtinger! Finſtinger, the murderer 
traitor | regicide! filled her foul with 
horror, But as he was yet innocent of thoſe 
crimes, perhaps if ſhe married him, ſhe 
might prevent his engaging in any conſpi- 
racy that might lead to the commiſſion of 
the other horrid deed, (for ſhe ſuppoſed 
G 6 murder” 
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murder and regicide were not ſeparate, but, 


dat they implied one and the ſame crime) — 


What happineſs was compriſed in the 
thought of her being the means of avert- 
ing the denunciation that threatened him, 
and preventing his ſtaining his hand with 
royal blood. O ! that the Matron would 
come and remove my ſcruples, ſaid ſhe, 
„ and adviſe me how to act! never never, 
was I ſo much in need of her aſſiſtance as 
now!“ | 
But the Matron was inexorable, for nei- 
ther Lina's prayers nor entreaties were able 
to prevail on her to grant her wiſh, and ſhe 
ſpent the greateſt part of the night in 
fruitleſs hope, and vain expectation. She 
fell aſleep towards morning, but her repoſe 
was ſoon diſturbed by Roſa, who came to 
inform her, that Count Ulrich was ſuddenly 
taken 
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taken ill. Lina immediately aroſe, hurried © 
on her morning-gown, and haſtened. to her 
brother's room, to ſee if ſhe could afford 
him any aſſiſtance. "I 213 

If Ulrich had not found himſelf conſis 
derably better towards noon. than he was in 
the morning, which made him inſiſt on the 
family not confining themſelves to his apart- 
ment, but ſpending the day as uſual, Lina 
would not have had it in her power to 
perform the promiſe ſhe had made Finſtin- 
ger the day before, of walking to the grove 
with him 1n the evening. 

The Counteſs and Finſtinger went out to- 
gether, at a very early hour that morning: 
the reaſon of their doing fo is not known, 
nor does it ſeem worth our while to make 
any enquiries about it, but as it was before 
any of the family was ſtirring, or Ulrich's 

1 5 indiſ- 
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indiſpoſition known, it is much to be feared, 
that the motive which induced Viria, who 
was in general a late riſer, to leave her bed 
was none of the beſt. But all we with cer- 
tainty know about that morning ramble is, 
that ſhe repeated her former injunctions 
concerning Lina to the Knight, and de- 
fired him to loſe no time, but to accompliſh 
his purpoſe as ſoon as poſſible, as ſhe had 
particular reaſons, which. ſhe would commu» 
nicate to him at. ſome future time, that made 
her wiſh to get rid of Lina and her uncle, 
and that the ſooner they went, the more 
agreeable it would be to her. She likewiſe 
aſſured him that Werner would never con- 
ſent to his marrying his niece unleſs he 
were compelled. Finſtinger, would at any 
other time have doubted the truth of 
Viria's words, for he had ſuch” a good opi- 

nion 
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nion of himſelf, that he fancied every family 
would think itſelf honoured by an alliance 
with him; but his late converſation with 
Werner, his ſo abruptly changing the diſ- 
courſe, and the diſpleaſure his countenance 
expreſſed, made him place more depend- 
ence on Viria's words, than he would other- 
wiſe have been inclined to do. But we muſt 
endeavour to delineate Finſtinger's character 
more plainly than we have hitherto done. 

That Lina's beauty and innocence was a 
bait which was eagerly ſwallowed by a man 
of Finſtinger's libertine principles, will 
eaſily be believed; but the thought of ſe- 
ducing Count Ulrich's ſiſter, and Werner's 
niece, would certainly never have entered 
his mind, had he not been inſtigated to it 
by Viria: Her birth, fortune, and the 
advantages that would accrue from being 


connected 
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connected with her family, would, had ſhe- 
been as deformed as ſhe was handſome, 
have been ſufficient inducements for him to 
have offered her his hand, and would cer- 
tainly have. deterred him from his preſent 

"Purpoſe. Nor were the ſentiments he ex- 
preſſed to Werner, the genuine opinion of 
his heart; for he was far from feeling the de- 
licacy in regard to his future wife that his 
words hinted: they were only intended to 
make Werner place a greater value on the 
 facrifice he made, and induce him to com- 
ply with whatever terms he ſhould propoſe, 


- tf he married his niece after he had ſuc- 


ceeded in his attempt on her virtue; and 
of his ſucceeding he did not entertain the 

leaſt doubt: 
Viria, in addition to the numberleſs other 
untruths ſhe had fabricated, had interwoven 
| into 
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into her web of wickedneſs that of Wer- |; 
ner's being privately. married, and having 
2 ſon who would inherit his eſtate in Min- 
ſterdale after his death, and like wi © that of 
Pfyrt, and every thing that Ulrich poſſeſſed, 
in caſe he died without iſſu. ; 

Ulrich's poſſeſſions were of little conſe- 
quence to Finſtinger, for he had no expec- 
tation of any of them falling to Lina's ſhare z; 
for Ulrich had a daughter, and beſides he 
knew Viria too well to doubt of her taking 
care to provide the family with heirs and 

herrefles in abundance, But all that be- 

longed to Werner he ſuppoſed would be 
hers, nor did he think his refigning his 
eſtates to her as ſoon as ſhe married at all 
improbable, but if he did not, he imagined. 
no one could deprive her of, nor would con- 
teſt her claim to them after his death, 


But: 
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This laſt piece of information, thougk it 
entirely annihilated” all his hopes, did not 
turn him from his wicked purpoſe, for he 

determined to perſevere till he had effected it, 
and if Werner would not conſent to ſettle 
his eſtates on him, as a reward for repairing 
his niece's honor by marriage, to leave her 
a prey to ſhame, contempt and deſpair. 

Viria left her companion 1n the grove to 
brood over his edifying thoughts, and re- 
turned to the Caſtle alone, Caſta, who had: 
Rood a conſiderable time at the window im- 
patiently watching for her lady's return, ran 
into the garden to meet her as ſoon as ſhe 
faw her coming, and with a mournfut 
countenance informed her of Count Ulrich's. 


Ulneſs. 


P RE< 
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% 


PRESCTIENCE. 


ULRICH, although better, found him- 
ſelf extremely weak in the afternoon, he 
therefore, 1n compliance with the Dottor's 
advice, who aſſured him, to keep himſelf as 
quiet as poſſible was the ſureſt means of 
accelerating his recovery, ſent to def the 
company would not give themfelves the 
trouble of coming to him that day, but 
defer their intended viſit till the next, 
when he hoped he ſhould be better able to 
receive them. Werner however, who did 
not ſuppoſe himſelf claſſed amongſt the 
company, went in the evening to his ne- 

phew's. 
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phew's room, butk\left it again on being 
informed that the Count ſeemed inclined to 
| ſleep. 

Werner had this intended to pay a viſit to 
his friend Eraſmus' s grave, and as his mind 
was now much inclined to ſerious reflec- 
tions, for he perceived his nephew's danger as 
well as the Doctor, he determined to fulfil 
that mournful duty, or ſuch it appeared to 
him, and viſit the ſpot where the remains of 
his friend and inſtructor were mouldering 
into C:3ft, and drop a tear upon the grave of 
_ wat worthy and revered: man. | 

He walked ſlowly and abſorbed in 
thought, for one painful reflection was ſuc- 
ceeded by another till more ſo, and from 
his nephew, his ideas inſenſibly wandered 
to Lina, what will become of her,“ ſaid 
he to himſelf, © when her brother and I are 
no 
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no more, who will then watch over her, and 

| ſereen her from danger ?—Were my friend 
Eraſmus {till living, he would adviſe me in 
what manner to act, and preſcribe the 
means that might ſave her from the cruel fate 
that has befallen ſo many of her unfortuate 
ſiſters O! that ſhe were happily married! 
Werner found the cell cloſed, and every 
thing in it juſt as he left it; for no impious 
band had dared to touch any thing that be- 
longed to the ſaint, for ſuch Eraſmus was 
deemed, that had once inhabited it, and 
who ſtill retained the power, as many be- 
lieved, of influencing the weal or woe of 
mortals ; and the pious chriſtians who fome- 
times viſited the hermitage regarded it as a 
holy temple, and would have deemed the 
depriving it of any thing it contained a ſacri- 
lege, Werner ſeated himſelf upon the ruſh- 
- bottomed | 
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| bottomed ſtool, his friend's uſual ſeat + 
Eraſmus engroſſed his every thought, and 
memory recalled even the moſt trivial cir- 
cumſtances to his mind: he remembered 
the delicious repaſt he had found upon the 
table, the firſt time he entered the cell; the 
appetite with which we had eaten, or rather 
devoured it: how he was ſurpriſed by the 
hermit's return during the meal; his affec- 
tionate ſalutation; and how his heart ex- 
panded when Eraſmus firſt called him friend. 
Werner knelt down at the little altar and 
prayed with more fervency and devotion 
than he had ever done before. But his 
prayers were not addreſſed to Heaven for 
his friend's repoſe and happineſs, for he was 
perſuaded that piety and worth ſuch as his 
did not require the interceſſion of a ſinner 


like himſelf, and that he enjoyed both in a 


ſuperlative 
l 
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ſuperlative degree; but he implored the 
Almighty to beſtow on him ſome part of 
that calm ſerenity and humble acquieſcence 
to his divine will that his departed friend ſo 
eminently poſſeſſed. Werner roſe as ſoon 
as he had finiſhed his devotions, and went 
to the grave : he had not yet ſhed any tears, - 
but the ſight of the tufted hillock, and the 
thought, that the life of him whole aſhes 
it contained might have been prolonged, if 
he had had proper aſſiſtance, made them 
flow abundantly. After ſpending ſome 
time 1n ſilent contemplation, he returned to 
the cell, but he had hardly entered it when 
he was ſeized with a ſudden and violent 
perturbation, which he was unable to ac- 
count for, and which by no means correſ- 
ponded with his former ſenſations : they were 


calm and gentle; but now the ground ſeemed 


to 


T44 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


to burn under his feet, And an inward im 
Pulſe urged him to return home. Werne 
was not a little perplexed at the ſtrange 
variety of paſſions which contended in his 


A mind; he ftood irreſolute, undetermine@ 
q what he ſhould do, but after refle&am 
| ing a few moments he blamed himſelf 
for giving way to ſuperſtitious fear, and 
determined not to let it ſway his mind. Bu. 
he had ſcarcely formed the reſolution of 
i remaining in the cell ſometime longer, wheg 
he ſancied he heard his friend's voice, in 
broken and tremulous accents that pierced 
his ſoul, pronounce the following words 
„ Wilt thou, Werner, ſuffer thy Lina to pes 
riſh for want of help? Haſten to th 
grotto !“ 4 
This ſound, dreadful as a thunder-bolty 


immediately made him change his reſolutiony 
| and 
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and determined him to return: —“ It is 
thou, Eraſmus, my guardian angel and 
friend, who haſt inſpired me with this 
thought!“ ſaid he; “ intended to have 
plucked the weeds from thy grave, and 
brought roſe-trees and violets to plant in 
their ſtead; but I muſt defer that inten- 
tion till another time, and haſten to ſee if 
what my mind predicts be true or not.“ 
Werner latched the door, and returned to 
the garden with all poſſible ſpeed. He 
found Viria ſtanding near the entrance of 
the grove; ſhe accoſted him with her uſual 
politeneſs, aſked him where he had been, 
and if he would take a walk wich her; 
but Werner, without paying any attention 
to what ſhe faid, ruſhed paſt b& with ſuch 
violence, that he almoſt puſhed her down. 


VOL. 111, H Our 
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Our readers will ſoon perceive how neceſ- 


fary his haſte was. 


THE RESCUE. 


LINA, after having in vain done all in her 
power to prevail on her brother to let her 
remain with him, went into the garden; but 
had Ulrich foreſeen the danger that awaited 
his ſiſter, he, inſtead of refuſing, would wil- 
lingly have granted her requeſt. 
She found Finſtinger, who had ſeveral 
times in the courſe of the day reminded her 
of her promiſe of walking with him in the 


evening, waiting for her at the garden-gate. 


She tripped gaily towards him: “ My bro- 
ther 
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* 


ther is better much better than he was in 
the morning!“ ſaid ſhe; * if he were not, 
I ſhould not have kent my word, nor have 
had the pleaſure of ſeeing you this evening.“ 

« | ſhould have lamented the cauſe, as well 
as my diſappointment,” replied he, kiſfing 
her hand; * but your motive, affection for 
the beſt of brothers, would have endeared 
you ſtill more to me.” —He again kiſſed her 
| hand, and preſſed it to his heart. 

Lina's heart was elate with joy, and the 
Knight's endearments, and aſſurances of eter- 
nal love, were alike pleaſing to her. She was 
alone with him; and although it was uſual _ 
tor maidens, 1a thoſe times, never to be alone 
with a man, without bluſhing, heſitating, 
and diſplaying evident ſigns of confuſion, 
particularly if love were the topic of conver- 
ſation, that was not Lina's caſe; and as ſhe 


H 2 regarded 
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regarded Finſtinger as the perſon deſtined 
by fate for her huſband, ſhe thought it 
wrong to treat him with coldneſs or reſerve; 
for at that moment the Matron's warning, 
and her uncle's advice, had entirely eſcaped 
her memory, and love alone predominated 
in her heart. | $4 

But her love and Finſtinger's were of two 
very different natures, and their hypotheſis 
differed in this reſpect that his was founded 
on ſenſuality, and her's on the union of minds. 
It is by no means ſurpriſing that they at 
firſt miſunderſtood each other; that ſhe 
ſuppoſed the warmth of his expreſſions, and 
tender appellations were cauſed by the ſince- 
rity of his aſſection, aud not by deſires that 
were unknown to. a mind ſo pure as her's, 


She had often heard her uncle ſay that there 


was no ſtate to happy as the married one, 


it 
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if the minds of the huſband and wife har- 
monized together; that mutual love and 
confidence afforded the moſt exalted felicity 
which mortals are capable of enjoying : and 
Lina expatiated on thoſe ſubjects with an 
enthuſiaſm, which the Knight's heated 
imagination miſtook for encouragement. 

He thought it impoſſible for her to eſcape 
him now, and with exulting joy looked 
forward to the moment when he ſhould be 
able to ſay—* My triumph is complete, and 
Werner may either give me his niece, and 
what fortune 1 chuſe to demand with her, 
or not, juſt as he pleaſes.” 

The two lovers of ſuch oppoſite minds and 
characters ſauntered along the grove, hand- 
in-hand, till they arrived at the grotto. 
Finſtinger then aſked Lina if ſhe were not 


tired, and if ſhe would reſt herſelf there 


H 3 a little, 
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a little, as it was too early to return home, 
The unſuſpecting maiden immediately com- 
plied with his with, and followed her baſe 
and perfidious lover to the place that was 
deſtined by him, and his vile accomplice 
Viria, for her deſtruction. 

Finſtinger, as ſoon as they had ſeated 
themſelves, thinking diſguiſe no longer 
neceſſary, ſhewed himſeif in his real cha- 
racter. His freedoms were at firſt gently 
repulſed, which encouraged him to take 
ſtill greater liberties. Lina ſtarted ſrom 
his arms, and in a very ſerious manner 
aſſured him that his behaviour was extremely 
diſagreeable to her, and that for the future 
ſhe ſhould be careful how ſhe truſted herſelf 
alone with him. Finſtinger begged her par- 


don, ſwore her charms were irreſiſtible, 


promiſed amendment, and—offended again 
in 


4 
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in the ſame manner the next moment.—“ Is 
this your promiſed love?“ ſaid Lina, burſt- 
ing into tears. I inſiſt on your leaving 
me this moment—let me go, Finſtinger, 
if you do not wiſh me to hate and deſpiſe _ 
you!“ —She ſlipped through his arms; and 
dropped upon her knees whilſt ſhe was 
ſpeaking. Let me go, my dear Fin- 
ſtinger, continued ſhe, with upliſted hands, 
e upon my knees do I beſeech you to grant 
my requeſt do not force me to abhor 
myſelf as well as you !—Why, Oh | why 
did I truſt myſelf in your power?“ 
Finſtinger little expected ſuch firm reſiſ- 
tance, and plainly perceived that Viria had 
either duped him, or was herſelf deceived, and 
that the means he uſed were by no means cal- 
culated to ſecure her affection. He knew her 
mind was pure, and that ſhe hated diſguiſe 


14 and 
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and hypocriſy of every kind. He had there- 
fore no reaſon to expect ſhe would conceal 
his proceedings from her uncle, and he had 
ſo explicitly declared his averſion to attempts 
of that kind, that it was very doubtful if he 
would conſent to his marrying Lina, even 
if he were to throw himſelf at her feet, beg 
her pardon for daring to ſuſpect her virtue, 
and trying it in the manner he had done. He 
knew he had ſuch a powerful advocate in 
Lina's boſom, that be did not doubt of 
gaining her forgiveneſs; but would Werner 
be as eaſily appeaſed ? Beſides, if he miſſed 
this opportunity, he might never have ano- 
ther. He was therefore determined to per- 
ſevere till he had put it out of Werner's 
power to refuſe him; for his deranged cir- 
cumſtances made Lina's fortune very deſi- 
rable, and to get poſſeſſion of it was his 
principal aim. 

Lina's 
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Lina's tears added to her beauty, and in- 
flamed his deſires to a ſtill higher pitch: he 
raiſed her from the ground, claſped her in 
his arms, and exclaimed “ No, angeltc 
girl, this is not the way to reſtrain my 
wiſhes !—You muſt, you ſhal] conſent to 
them ! Can you, with your enlightened un- 
derſtanding, continue a flave to ſuperſtition, 
cuſtom, folly, and prejudice—laws which 
you mult be convinced that none but fools 
are ruled by? Set them aſide, my angel, 


and act as inclination dire&s!—You are 


1” 
[ o 


mine mine for ever 
The Knight then proceeded to till 
greater liberties than he had before taken. 
Lina again freed herſelf from his graſp, and 
flew towards the door of the grotto z 
but Finſtinger, aware of her deſign, caught 
hold of her clothes, whirled her from it, 
and placed his back againſt it. Monſter!” 
H 5 ſaid 
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ſad Lina, wringing her hands in an agony 
of rage and deſpair, I find you are the 
wretch I was warned to beware of !—Silly, 
credulous girl that I was! why did I not 
liſten to the advice of my friend ?—Why 
truſt myſelf in the power of this worthleſs 
man ?—Yes, Finſtinger, I now find that you 
are the worſt, the moſt abandoned of your 
ſex; for he who can hear the prayers of a 
defenceleſs female unmoved, is capable of 
murdering a king !—Blefſed Virgin, aſſiſt 
me l' continued the, dropping upon her 
knees, « fave me from the power of this 
barbarian!” 

Finſtinger, who had continued at the 
entrance of the grotto, and looked at her 
with an ironical ſneer, and folded arins 
during her apoſtrophe, again approached. 
« Have you finiſhed?” faid he; „but I 
aſſure you that neither the Bleſſed Virgin, 


nor 
6 
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nor the whole calendar of Saints, if you ad- 
dreſs yourſelf to them all, will be able to 
fave you ; therefore, have done with this. 
childiſh coyneſs, and liſten. to the voice of 
reaſon and love!“ 

« Is there no help,” ſaid Lina, gaſping 
for breath, and burſting into a freſh flood of 
tears, no help at all? Oh my God! and 
you who once appeared and warned me | 
kind, friendly parent ! pity, Oh pity your 
unfortunate Lina! Have you quite forgotten 
me ?—Diſpoſe of me for the ſuture as you 
think fit—I will never again diſobey your 
commands, only reſcue. me from the power 
of this monſter, this 

The Knight's patience was exhauſted: he 
graſped Lina's hand, and drew her towards 
him. At that moment Werner of Pfyrt 
entered the grotto, and ſeized hold of Fin- 
ſtinger's throat. 


H 6 Happy, 
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« Happy, happy preſcience that brought 
me hither !” exclaimed Werner; „I thank 
\ thee, Eraſmus, and thou who dwelleſt be- 
yond the clouds, for inſpiring me with it ! 
What never-ceaſing anguiſh would have been 
my lot, if I had not obeyed thy call But 
wretch,”” continued he, ſhaking Finſtinger 
with violence, “is this the trial thou talkeſt 
about making of thy wife's virtue? — Mit- 
creant! ſcandal to the honour of Knight- 
hood ! villain ! 1gnoble villain, with whoſe 
blood I will not defile my ſword ! thou 
ſhalt die as thou deſerveſt, by the hangnuan's 
hand! for I ſuppoſe thou knoweſt that the 
halter is the puniſhment of raviſhers ſuch as 


thou art.“ 


«© Who will prove me to be ſuch?” re- 


plied Finſtinger, with a malicious grin. 
« Will this lady be my accuſer ? Or do you 
ſuppoſe 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 157 


ſuppoſe that the teſtimony of her uncle, if 
he is diſpoſed to ſwear away my lite, will be 


ſufficient to prove my being what you 
| politely call me?“ 
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« Then my ſword ſhall this moment rid 
the world of a monſter |” {aid Werner, draw- 
ing it; © Villain, defend thy life if thou 
canſt!ꝰ 

« Put up thy ſword, Werner !” was pro- 


nounced by a voice that had not been 
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heard before, and at that moment the Ma- 
tron appeared in her robe of refulgent bright- 
neſs.— If a witneſs were neceſſary to prove 
his guilt,” faid ſhe, © I dare ſay no earthly 
judge would refuſe to accept my evidence. 
Doſt thou think they would, Finftinger ?” 
Conſcious guilt, rage, and ſhame made it 
impoſſible for him to reply. Werner had - 


looſened his hold, and Finſtinger ſt994 pale 1 


\ 
and 
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and trembling, without knowing which 
way to turn his eyes,——** Heaven, and 
every bleſſed faint be praiſed,” ſaid Lina, 
te that I once more behold you !—Where 
have you been ſo long ?—Perhaps you were 
angry with me for beſtowing my affections 
on that worthleſs, ungrateful man ?—But if 
you were, I am certain you will forgive me, 
when I aſſure you that I now deſpiſe and ab- 
hor him more than] before loved him.” 

« | believe thee, my dear child,” replied 
the Matron, whoſe beauty and radiance in- 
creaſed: whillt ſhe was ſpeaking ; look how 
| like a condemned criminal he ſtands! 
But do not fuppoſe that he repents his 
crime: No! be only regrets his being de- 
tected, and that he has not accompliſhed 
his purpoſe. —He is indeed unworthy of 
thy love !|—But,” continued ſhe, © ſuppoſe 

he 
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he ſhould be till audacious enough to perſe- 
vere in his addreſſes, and were to offer to 


marry thee without any finiſter views, 


would—” Never! never!“ faid Lina, 


interrupting her, never will I marry a 


man whom my heart deſpiſes! “ J am glad 
to hear thee ſay ſo,” continued the Matron, 
« for unhappineſs would be | thy portion 
through life, wert thou to marry him.” 
She then turned to the Knight, and addreſſ- 
ed him in the following manner :—* Fin- 
ſtinger, beware !--Repent !—Amend thy 
life !—If thou doſt not, thou wilt commit 
dreadful crimes, which will end in thy own 
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deſtruction !—lIt is ſtill in thy power to. 
award the blow that threatens thee—there- 
fore, once more — beware!“ | 
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« Your warning is unneceſſary !*” ſaid 
Werner, ſtill foaming with rage, for he 
will 


% 
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will not live to commit any more crimes— 
he muſt die for chis!“ 
ce Not for this, Couſin Werner! for know, 
it was decreed that Lina's virtue muſt be 
tried by the man ſhe loved. She has ſuſ- 
tained the arduous trial—return thy grate- 
ful thanks to the Bleſſed Virgin, as I ſhall 
do to all eternity, that Lina had virtue ſuf- 
ficient to reſiſt the arts which that vile ſe- 
ducer made uſe of to enſnare her. Lina's 
triumph,” continued ſhe, 1 of more con- 
ſequence than thou, perhaps, art aware of; 
for it has removed another of the dreadful 
curſes that reſted on the females of thy fa- 
mily. Lina, my dear Lina! I rejoice 
with thee that thou haſt proved victorious, 
and eſcaped the dreadful calamities that 
would have befallen thee, hadſt thou proved 
as weak as thy unfortunate predeceffors ; 
and 


—— — — — 
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and I am ſure thou wilt ſhare my joy when 
I inform thee that the time of my releaſe 
from my long and mournful exile on earth is 
near, and that thou halt looſened one of the 
ſtrongelt bonds that bound my ſpirit to it, 
and prevented its ſoaring to the manſions of 
everlaſting reſt and peace. Werner, I beg 
thou wilt no longer barbour a thought of 
revenge againſt the Knight act with thy 
accuſtomed generoſity, and forgive him: 
The attempt was unavoidable, therefore if 
it were he, or another who had made it, muſt 
be a matter of no conſequence to thee.” 


forgive you, Finſtinger from me 


vou have nothing farther to fear!“ ſaid 


Werner, offering him his hand. 
And ſo do I!” ſaid Lina; © but I hope 
you will never again attempt to ſeduce an 


innocent 
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innocent maiden, or abuſe the confidence 
that 1s placed in you.” 

The Knight bit his lips, and remained 
ſullenly filent. He moſt probably execrated 
the whole affair in his own mind, and would 
willingly have ſworn, and kept his oath, 
never to engage in another undertaking of 
the ſame kind, if he were certain it would 
terminate as this had done. He however, 
at laſt ſummoned up reſolution enough to 
ſhake Werner's offered hand, and beg 
Lina's pardon. 

« Finſtinger, vicious as ke is,” ſaid the 
Matron, «< would not have ventured to 
have made the daring attempt he did, if it 
had not been for the inſtigations of another 


who is ſtill wickeder than himſelf. But as 


vice often defeats its own purpoſe, it is poſſi- 


ble that Lina's preſervation is owing to the 
very 
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very means that were uſed to accelerate her 


ruin: for had her enemies taken more 


time, and acted with more caution, they 


might perhaps, have ſucceeded in cor- 
rupting her mind; and then it is ten to 
one but that her ruin would have been 
accompliſhed.“ 

The Matron fixed her eyes on the Knight 
with a look that penetrated his ſoul, and 
hardened as he was, made him tremble ; 
for ſhe read his thoughts, and was deter- 
mined he ſhould know ſhe did fo. But that 
was not his only mortification ; for he felt 
the truth of the Matron's words, and curſed 
his own precipitation and blind obedience 
to the will of another, which had entirely 
fruſtrated the ſcheme on which his hope of 
ſucceſs was built. 
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A GOOD AND BAD NIGHT. 


FINSTINGER, unable to ſupport the 
Matron's ſcrutinizing looks, and the pre- 
ſence of thoſe he had offended, and conſe- 
quently hated, was the firſt that left the 
grotto. Inviolate ſecrecy had been pro- 
miſed him; but he knew he could not de- 
ceive the Counteſs of Pfyrt, who would call 
him to account for not obeying her com- 
mands, and that he muſt himſelf be the re- 
later of his own ſhame. However as he was 


leſs afraid of her than of any other perſon 


be 
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he determined to retort if ſhe provoked him 
to do ſo, and to throw all the blame on her. 


He was ſoon followed by the Matron: 


ſhe beſtowed her bleſſing on Lina before 


the diſappeared ; told her that ſhe would be 
her protectreſs in future, and defired the 
would apply to her for advice whenever ſhe 
was in need of it. Werner aſſured her of 


his unceaſing gratitude, and recommended 


himſelf as well as his niece to her protection, 


for he was thoroughly convinced of her un- 
erring judgment, wildom, prudence, and 
. benevolence. 

Lina attempted to relate the particulars 
of the affair to her uncle as ſoon as they 


were alone ; but her tears flowed with ſuch 


violence that it was impoſſible for her to 


proceed. Werner did all in his power to 
tranquillize her, and deſired ſhe would not 


reſume 
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reſume a ſubje& that was as diſagreeable to 

him as to herſelf, until ſhe was able to do fo 

with more compoſure. 
The evening paſſed dull enough; the 

company at ſupper only conſiſted of 


Werner, Viria, and Lina, and each of the 


trio was too much engaged with their own 
thoughts to allow them to contribute to- 
wards the entertainment of the others, 
The Counteſs yawned, and ſaid her head 
ached. Lina's handkerchief was frequently 
applied to her eyes, and the reaſon ſhe aſ- 
ſigned for it was, that ſhe bad caught cold 
in the garden; Werner drummed with his 
fingers on the table, and complained of an 
unuſual drowſineſs. When ſupper wad 
over, they all three retired to their ſeparate 
apartments. Lina, as ſoon as ſhe entered 


her's, knelt down at a little altar which was in 
her 


f 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 167 


her room, and returned thanks to Heaven 


for her miraculous preſervation ; and that 


notwithſtanding her affection for the Knight, 


it had preſerved her mind from harbour- 
ing an impure thought or deſire. 


Lina roſe from her humble poſture com- 


poſed and comforted, and what greatly 


added to her ſatisfaction was, the unex- 
_ pected fight of the Matron, who waved her 

hand, and faid, «I am glad to find thee 
thus engaged, my dear child; for a grateful 
acknowledgment of the favours we have 
received, is always acceptable to the Al- 
mighty. Perſevere 1n that laudable cuſtom, 
and depend on the protection of Heaven as 
long as thou ſhalt continue to deſerve it; I 
have many things to relate to thee, but I 
muſt defer doing ſo until another time, for 
ſeveral reaſons. One of them is, that thy 


preſent 
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preſent agitation makes reſt neceſſary for 


thee, and another is, my wiſh to eradicate a 


deep-rooted averſion to myſelf from the 


' breaſt of a perſon who is dear to thee, and 


to inform him of ſome particulars he wiſhes 


to know. Good night, my dear Lina! thou 


* 


mayſt depend on ſoon ſeeing me again ! 
The Matron vaniſhed.—“ She wiſhed me 


a good night,” ſaid Lina; * may her wiſh 


be granted ; and a happy _ to thee, my 


decor, dear Matron!“ 

Nothing could equal Viria's impatience 
to know if the diabolical plan ſhe . had 
formed with ſo much art, had ſucceeded to 
her wiſh, or not, Impatiently ſhe walked 


from one room to another ; but change of 


place, inſtead of quieting her mind, ſeemed 


to increaſe her reſtleſſneſs. She took up a 
book, exchanged it for another, found that 
| as 


Ace: oo a 
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as unintereſting as the firſt, ran to a window, 


looked at the clock, was ſurpriſed at the 


earlineſs of the hour, ſuppoſed it to be 
down, rang the bell for a ſervant to wind 
it up, who aſſured her he had done ſo in the 
morning, and that it went quite right. 
She then threw herſelf upon the couch ; but 
ſtarting from it ſuddenly, went to her huſ- 


band's room to enquire how he did, and- 


without attending to the anſwer that was 


given her, returned to her own, and 


walked up and down it with haſty ſtrides, 
Towards the duſk of the evening heragi- 


tation increaſed. to ſuch a degree, that. the 
caſtle did not ſeem large enough to contain 


her; ſhe therefore went into the garden, 
where ſhe met Werner, whoſe preſence 
drove her almoſt diſtracted, and her only 
hope was, that he came too late. She took 
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care to keep in the front walks, that ſhe - 


might return to the caſtle as ſoon as ſhe 


. Jaw Lina coming, whoſe preſence at that 


time ſhe was particularly deſirous of avoid- 
ing. After ſaunteting about for ſome time, 
and ſtraining her eyes, to ſee if any perſon 
were coming from the grove, ſhe at laſt per- 
ceived Finſtinger, whoſe woeful © aſpect 
made her ſtart back with horror. She 
| walked towards him, and ſaid in a falter- 
ing voice, as ſoon as he was within hearing 
"CY hope the little witch has not outwitted 
_ 

« Neither ſhe, nor any one elſe would 
have outwitted me,“ replied he ſullenly ; 


« but it is impoſſible for a mortal to com- 
bat againſt ghoſts and devils. , Beſides you 
might have kept in the way, and prevented 
old Werner's intruſion, If you had, I 

| ſhould 
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ſhould have eſcaped being throttled in the 
manner I was: you may ſee the marks of 


his violence on my throat—I dare lay it is 
black and blue.” | 
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Viria, unwilling to own ſhe had ſeen Wer 1 

. 

ner, and was unable to detain him, ex- 1 j 
| : ILY WH 
claimed with affected ſurpriſe - Werner 4 


do you ſay ?—Did he interrupt you? 
I thought he went into the wood to viſit BB 
Eraſmus's grave?” | C 
I know he ſaid he intended doing ſo ;— 
if he did, 1 ſuppoſe Eraſmus ſent him back 
to torment me, and accompanied him in the 
ſhape of a female, who tired my patience 

with a long harangue on morality. 
« That was the Matron, who muſt needs 


interfere 1n every thing; and whoſe chief de- 
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light is to circumvent and plague me! bl. 
Can no means be deviſed to confine that 4 
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curſed fiend in the infernal regions, to which 


ſhe belongs declare, I would give half 


Jam worth to any one poſſeſſed of a ſpell 


that is powerful enough to do ſo.“ 
] am not much obliged to thee for thy 
wiſh, and am glad it is one of the many 


thou formeſt that cannot be granted, faid 
the Matron who at that moment paſſed the 
Counteſs and Finſtinger in her way from 


the grove to the caſtle, Viria turned pale, 
and trembled ; for it will eafily be ſuppoſed 


that the rencounter and rebuke were high- 


ly diſagreeable to her, and added to the 
ill-humour ſhe was in before, which was 
increaſed by the Knight's taunting re- 
proaches, and his throwing all the blame on 


her. It was your ſenſeleſs haſte,” ſaid he, 


«that fruſtrated the whole undertaking; if I 
had ated deliberately, as I intended doing, 


I am 
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I am certain I ſhould have ſucceeded :—nay, 
the old hag herſelf owned. I ſhould. But 
you inſiſted that precipitation was neceſ- 
ſary ; I was fool enough to believe you, and 
now you ſee the conſequence of it.—Fare- 
wel, Madam,” continued he, as ſoon as they 
arrived at the caſtle ; © I ſhall order my 
horſe.to be ſaddled immediately, nor ſhall 


I trouble you with a repetition of my viſits 1 


for ſome time.“ | 

« You are at liberty to act as you think 
proper, Knight,“ replied Viria, with a 
diſdainful toſs of the head; © far be it from 
me to deſire you to remain in a place that 
is ſo diſagreeable to you.“ 
She left him with theſe words, and went 


into the ſupper room, where ſhe wh, ſoon - 


joined by Werner and Lina; and the re- 
maining part of the evening paſſed as be- 
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fore deſoribed. Finſtinger kept his word, 
and galloped away as ſoon as his horſe was 
ſaddled. Viria paſſed the night in a miſer- 
able ſtate of reſtleſs ſuſpenſe and inquie- 
tude ; for ſhe was fully perſuaded that the 


Matron would not ſuffer the laſt affront to 


remain unpuniſhed, and ſuppoſed ſhe 
would torment her with a viſit in the night. 
But her fears on that account were yain ; 
for the Matron had buſineſs of more con- 


ſequence to tranſa&t that night, than to 


waſte ' her time in admonitions that the 
knew would not be attended to by the in- 
corrigible Viria. But the expectation, the 
dreadful expectation of her coming, pre- 
vented her cloſing her eyes the whole night; 
and when Caſta entered her Lady's room at 
the uſual time the next morning, and 
aſked the Counteſs how ſhe had reſted, 
| y he 


* 1 
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' ſhe aſſured her ſhe had never in her life 
paſſed ſuch a dreadful night. 


THIS TIME THE MATRON WAS 4 WELCOME VISITER. 


* 
— 
* 


= 


AS ſoon as the Matron had wiſhed Lina 
a good night, ſhe haſtened to Count Ulrich's 
bed-chamber, and was extremely pleaſed 
at finding him alone. Lina, and ſeveral 


other perſons had offered to ſit up with 
him that night; but he had refuſed their 
proffered ſervices, and aſſured them he 
ſhould reſt better if he were quite alone: he 
ſaid he hoped he ſhould fleep well, but in 
fact he hoped and expected ſomething more. 


| WT | I 4 . His 
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His interview with the Chaplain that 
morning, had not only cheered his drooping 
ſpirits on his ſiſter's account, but it had like- 
- wiſe made him form a very different opi- 
nion of the Matron than he had ever enter- 
tained of her before; and he determined 
to follow his friend's advice, and think of 
her as frequently as poſſible, - which he 
hoped would induce her to favour him with 
a viſit that night : for there was nothing he 
ſo ardently defired as a reconciliation with 
her; and when that Was effected, he hoped 
| ſhe would kindly remove the fears that har- 
rowed his mind on his ſiſter's account, and 
inform him of ſome other matters that he 
Was anxjous to know. 8 
He ſeated himſelf i in his bed as ſoon as 
he ſaw her enter the room, bowed his head, 


beckoned her to approach, drew a chair near 
; bis 
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his bedſide, and made a motion with his 
hand for her to be ſeated. © Then 1 


find I am a welcome viſiter to- night!“ ſaid 


the Matron ; but although her words might 


be conſtrued into a reproach, they were 
pronounced without the leaſt acrimony. 

« ] wiſh you had never been otherwiſe,” 
replted Ulrich; 40 but the paſt cannot be re- 
called, and I hope I ſhall find you as willing 
to forgive, as I am to atknowledge my 
former faults ; and that you-will permit my 
late, but ſincere, repentance to atone for 
them.” 

6 Willingly ! but thou muſt not relapſe 
into them, nor throw the blame on me, if. 
Jam not able to give thee a ſatisfactory an- 
ſwer to all the queſtions thou mayſt aſk 


3” 


me. 
«Only remove my fears on my fifter's ac- 
count—I am indifferent about the reſt !”? 
faid the trembling Ulrich. 
1 5 «lam 
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J am happy that it is in my power to do 
ſo.— This day Lina's virtue was expoſed to a 
ſevere trial: ſhe proved victorious, and thou 
mayſt be aſſured that ſhe will never be ex- 
poſed to a like attempt again. Ulrich claſped 
his hands, and exclaimed in a tranſport of 
Joy—< My God, I thank thee !” 

Thou canſt not be more intereſted in 
Lina's happineſs, continued the Matron, 
« nor can thy joy at her preſervation exceed 
or even equal mine.—-Thou ſayſt with 
truth that the paſt cannot be recalled ; but 
hadſt thou liſtened to me, and ſent for thy 
ſiſter home when I firſt adviſed thee to do 
ſo, thy Agnes would ſtill have been alive, 
and thou wouldſt not have been the 
wretched being thou now art.” 
Ulrich trembled like an aſpin leaf, and 
replied—** Your words, venerable parent, 
would affe& the moſt robuſt and healthy 

3 6 man 
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man living; it is therefore no wonder that 
they move me in the manner they do. But 
there is one queſtion that regards Agnes, 
which I wiſh you would anſwer— What was 
the cauſe of her death? 

« Huſh! huſh!” ſaid the Matron, putting 
her finger upon her lips, * repeat not that 
queſtion again For thy own fake, I * 
thee not to repeat it!“ 

Only tell me if my ill- treatment wells: 
her heart! I own I behaved to her with un- 
| pardonable harſhneſs—I now. deteſt myſelf. 
for having done ſo.” 

Thy coldneſs and 0 a b 
but did not kill her. But no more of that, 
if thou doſt not wiſh me to leave the room 
immediately. Thus much I. will however 
ſay for thy comfort; the happineſs that 
Agnes at preſent enjoys, greatly compenſates. - 
for her unmerited ſufferings on earth. —She - 

1 6 forgave 
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you leave me,” 


forgave thee with her dying breath, and ſtill 
loves thee,” . 0555 

« I thank this for thy, kind endeavours 
to comfort me, but the attempt-is vain ; for 


I am convinced I ſhall never again enjoy 


either health of body, or peace of mind. 


I affure you, and you muſt be convinced that 


I ſpeak the truth, (for what purpoſe would 


my endeayouring to deceive you anſwer ?) 
that I now love my departed Agnes better 


than the living Viria, and wonder how it 


was poſſible for me to be ſo blind and infa- 


tuated, ever to prefer the latter to the for- 


mer. I have long felt my illneſs approaching, 


and am certain my conſtitution is ſo under- 


mined, that although I may perhaps linger 
a few years longer, I ſhall never recover ; 
for which reaſon, I ſhall be glad if you will 
anſwer me another queſtion or two before 


« Aſk 


ll 


- " whatever thou deſireſt to know.” 
„ As I have but very little expectation of 


a further increaſe of family, I am anxious 


with, be a ſon or not? and, if the name of 


leſs mortals! when will ye be prevailed. on 


1 am obliged to ſatisfy thy curioſity. There- 
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ce Aſk what thou wilt I will inform thee 


to know if the child that Viria is pregnant 


Pfyrt will deſcend to future generations? — 
Anſwer theſe queſtions to my ſatisfaction, 
worthy Matron, if it be in your power.“ 
Hoy ſtudious is human nature to tor- 


ment itſelf by prying into futurity !—Senſe- 


to believe that entire ignorance in that 
reſpect is the greateſt bleſſing that can befal 
ye =I was afraid thou wouldſt aſk theſe 
queſtions; happy would it have been for thee 
it thou hadſt not done ſo. It is in my power 


to anſwer them; and as thou deſireſt it, 


fore 


182 TIE RESTLESS MATRON» = + 


fore ſummon up all thy fortitude; for what 
| Fam going to tell thee, will affect thee: 
greatly—lt will. pierce oy very ſoul with 


horror,” 
«I gueſs whe it is, and own with ſhame 
that my cnn nn . 18 


. 3 


Thou mayſt, perhaps, gueſs part of 
what I am going to ſay, but. it is impoſſi-- 
ble for thee to divine the whole, which is 
far more dreadful than thou. imagineſt !— 


Therefore arm thyſelf with courage and re- 


ſignation thou wilt have need of them,” - 
* am prepared for the worſt !—let it be 


what it will, I hope I ſhall have reſolution: 
enough to bear my fate without murmur- 


33» 


ing. 
« That Ulrich thou wilt hardly be able to 
do, nor do I require of thee what exceeds 
| the 
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the power of human nature. I only hope 
thou wilt be able to ſupport it: The child 
that Viria is pregnant with, is a daughter, 
who will not attain the age of maturity 
Thou wilt never have a ſon thy name and 
title will die with thee and thy uncle.“ 

« That was what I expected !” faid Ul- 
rich, ſighing.—“ But have you any thing 
ſtill more dreadful to relate to me ?”—If 
you have, inform me of 1t at once L—Be al- 
ſured I can bear it unmoved, for he who 
has loſt every ching, cannot fear being de- 


E 3 


prived of more 


« When Agnes died, 2 ſon, who would 
: "BY have raiſed thy name and family to a height 


of renown it had never before attained, died 
with her, and 


* e Ceaſe l- for Heaven's ſake, ceaſe to 
wound my heart, thou propheteſs of misfor- 


e | a tune! 
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tune !—But why do I blame you, reſpecta- 
ble parent? — The fault was mine — miſera- 
ble, abandoned, worthleſs wretch that I 
am, why did theſe eyes ever behold that 
woman, whoſe curſed arts and blandiſh- 
ments alienated my affection from my ange- 
lic Agnes I hate and deteſt her !--She 
hall leave my houſe immediately !—the ſight 
of her will kill me!” | 
« Ulrich, is this thy boaſted reſolution ? 
Is this the fortitude that was to enable thee 
to bear the ſevereſt ſtrokes of Fate without 
repining ?—I charge thee to let what I have 
juſt ſaid, remain buried in the moſt ſecret re- 
ceſſes of thy heart, and never to let a ſylla- 
de of it eſcape thy lips ;—Viria is thy wife! 
regard her as ſuch as long as ſhe lives. 1 
: command thee to do ſo for thy own fake ! 
But if thou entertaineſt a doubt of the truth 
of 
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of what I have juſt ſaid, thou mayſt aſk 


thy doctor who embalmed Agnes's corpſe. 


He will inform thee of the ſame, and would 
have done ſo long ago if I had not forbidden 
him.” | | | 

« I believe yon—Alas ! what reaſon have 
to doubt your veracity I wiſh I could 
doubt it, for I ſhould then be relieved of 
ſome part of the agonizing pangs that 


now, and ever will, harrow my foul with 


more than ſcorpion ſtings. To be the ex- 


tirpater of his own family ! dreadful, dread- 
ful thought !—my blood freezes in my veins 


when I reflect that I, and I alone - my mad 
| paſſions, and vicious deſires am the caule 


of the ruin of my family, and extirpation 
of my name !—Agnes! Oh Agnes! how 
blind was I not to know how to prize thy 
worth !-Had I done ſo, I ſhould now have 


been 


— 


_ 
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been the happieſt of huſbands and fathers, 
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inſtead of the miſerable reptile I am But 


begone, reflection, or you will drive me 


mad! 


Jou have made me very unhappy in- 
_ deed, venerable mother, continued, Ulrich, 
after a long pauſe, © but you are not to 
blame; for the fault was mine, and dreadful 
as your information is, I thank you. for it. 


The ſhort remainder of my life ſhall be 


ſpent in repentance, and- in endeayouring to 


atone as much as lies in my power for the 


manifold crimes I committed in the former 
part of it. May the Almighty accept the 
contrition of a repentant ſinner, and not 


puniſh him in the manner he deſerves !—T 


ſhould be glad to aſk you another queſtion ;. 
but the fear of your reply wounding my 
heart till deeper than it is already, and 
perhaps 


— 


W. 
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perhaps making me the avenger of crimes 
that Heaven will ſurely puniſh when it 
thinks fit, prevent my making any farther 
enquiries,” 4 
Thou art in the right, my ſon,” replied - 
the Matron,” and I ani glad to find thee fo 
reſigned to thy fate as thou art. Thy death 
is not ſo near as thou thinkeſt, for thou wilt 
live ſeveral years, and mayſt perhaps witneſs 
a a ſtriking example of the juſtice of Heaven. 
But when thou dieſt, I have no doubt of thy 
enjoying that repoſe of body and ſoul, which 
thy repentance, amended lite, and my in- 
terceſſion give me reaſon to expect.— 
Heaven delights in mercy—l have there - 
fore na doubt of its forgiving thee.” 

The Matron waved her hand in a friendly 
manner, and diſappeared. As ſoon as ſhe 
was gone, Ulrich was ſeized with a drow- 

f ſineſs; 
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been the happieſt of huſbands and fathers, 
inſtead of the miſerable reptile I am But 
begone, reflection, or ow: wall drive me. 


mad! 


Jou have made me very unhappy in- 


deed, venerable mother,“ continued, Ulrich, 
after a long pauſe, © but you are not to 


blame; for the fault was mine, and dreadful. 


as your information is, I thank you. for it. 
The ſhort remainder of my life ſhall be 
ſpent in repentance, and- in endeayouring to 
atone as much as lies in my power for the 
manifold crimes I committed in the former 


part of it. May the Almighty accept the 


contrition of a repentant ſinner, and not 
puniſh him in the manner he deſerves —lI 
ſhould be glad to aſk you another queſtion; 
but the fear of your reply wounding my 
heart ſtill deeper than it is already, and 
8 perhaps 


W. 
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perhaps making me the avenger of crimes 
that Heaven will ſurely puniſh when it 
thinks fit, prevent my making wy farther 
enquiries.” _ 

Thou art in the right, my ſon,” lied 
the Matron,” and I ani glad to find thee fo 
reſigned to thy fate as thou art. Thy death 
is not ſo near as thou thinkeſt, for thou wilt 
live ſeveral years, and mayſt perhaps witneſs 
a ſtriking example of the juſtice of Heaven. 
But when thou dieſt, I have no doubt of thy 
enjoying that repoſe of body and ſoul, which 
thy repentance, amended lite, and my in- 
terceſſion give me reaſon to expect. | 
Heaven delights in mercy—l have there- 
fore na doubt of its forgiving thee.” 

The Matron waved her hand in a friendly 
manner, and diſappeared. As ſoon as ſhe 
was gone, Ulrich was ſeized with a drow- 

ſineſs; A 
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ſineſs ; his head ſunk down upon his pillow, 


and a few moments after, he fell aſlcep, and 
did not awake till late the next morning. 
9 | f 
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WERNER of Pfyrt's perturbed ſpirits in 
were tolerably compoſed by the time he re- g 
tired to reſt. He had heard Finſtinger give 
orders to his ſervant to ſaddle his horſe, and g 
faw him gallop away ſoon after. —* Thank Ia 
God,” ſaid Werner to himſelf, as ſoon as he 85 
was gone, * that at leaſt there is one evil 15 
ſpirit leſs under this roof than there was!“ FR 
He aroſe in the morning with his accul- 
tomed cheerfulneſs, and went into the qu 


garden 
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garden to his work as uſual ; but ſeeing Lina 
coming towards him, he threw down his 
ſpade, and haſtened to meet her: and her 
ſparkling eyes and dimpling ſmiles were con- 


vincing proofs to him, that content, which 
had ſo long been a ſtranger to her mind, had 


again taken poſſeſſion of it. I need not 
enquire how you ſlept, my dear Lina,” ſaid 
Werner, embracing her, for your ſmiling 

countenance makes that queſtion unneceſ- : 

ſary.“ | 
< I reſted in my ouardian angel's, in my 
dear Matron's arms. She appeared to me 
laſt night, and aſſured me that a happy fu- 
turity would be my lot. She likewiſe pro- 
miſed to viſit me ſoon again, and I am ſure 
ſhe will keep her word.” 


1] 


« I congratulate you, Lina, on having ac- | 
quired her incadibip, which is indeed the- 
greateſt 
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greateſt bleſſing that could have befallen you. 
I am convinced of the injuſtice that our 
family, and I among the reſt, have done her, 
and am perſuaded, if more confidence had | 
been placed in her, the late, as well as re- 
cent misfortunes that have happened 1n it, 
and which were unjuſtly attributed to her, 
would not have befallen either our an- 
 ceſtors or ourſelves.” 
Nor that which happened to you, my 
dear uncle? Do you think ſhe could have 
prevented the death of the lady you 
| loved?” f 
« Your memory, Lina, is more retentive 
than I expected it to be; for 1 remember 
I only once ſlightly mentioned the ſubject, 


and it was at a time when your mind was fo 
violently oppreſſed, that I did not think 
. you paid any attention to what I ſaid. —No, 
7 ' | my 


* 
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my dear child, that was not in her power; for 
the great diſtance it happened at, rendered 

; | it impoſſible for her to have had any in- 
fluence in that affair: —it was at a tourna- 
ment near Paris where I firſt beheld my 
adorable Emma de Luſigne, and to ſee and 
dove her was the ſame thing. I endeavoured 


to cultivate an acquaintance with the only 
perſon that had ever made an impreſſion 
on my heart, and diſcovered with rapture 
that the beauties of her perſon, and they 
were great, were far exceeded by the per- 
fections of her mind: it was gentle, humane, 
and affectionate. 1. choſe it for my model 
when I formed your's, my dear Lina; and am 
happy to find that the copy reſembles the 
original, 
* Emma's parents approved of my ad- 
dreſſes, the preliminary articles were ſettled, 


d 1 
7 * an | 1 
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and the time of our marriage fixed. What 
happineſs could equal mine?—A few days 
previous to that on which the indiſſoluble 
| knot was to be tied, a Spaniſh Prince arrived: 
he conceived the moſt violent 3 for 
Emma, who was preſented to him as my 
bride; he arbitrarily inſiſted on her parents 
breaking off the treaty with me, and obli- 
ging their daughter to give him her hand. 
They refuſed doing ſo, urged my prior 
claim to it, and their determination not to 
force their daughter's - inclination, which 
they knew was fixed on me. Their refu- 
ſal mortified his pride; and, ſtimulated by 
jealoufy, hatred, and revenge, he chal- 
lenged me, and ſwore not to leave the 
field till one of us had breathed his laſt.— 
Juſtice was on my ſide, the moſt flagrant 
injuſtice on his; nor did I dread his ſword, 
but 
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but I knew if he fell, I ſhould be obliged to 
leave the country to avoid the perſecutions 
of his family, which would retard my mar- 


riage for a conſiderable time: who could 


tell what might happen in the interim? and 
the dreadful alternative of death, or exile 


from her whom I loved more than life, was 


ſure to be my lot. The terror that Emma 
ſuffered on my account, threw her into a 
fever ; three days ſhe was.delirious, and on 
the fourth, ſhe died—her affection for me 


was the cauſe of her death !” 


* Roor, poor Emma!” ſaid Lina, 


wiping her eyes, and tenderly embracing her 
uncle. But what's the matter with you?“ 


continued ſhe, claſping him in her arms; 


« you look fo pale that I am afraid you are 
11] !—Shall I call for help?“ 
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« No, Lina,” replied he, © I am better 
than I was—my altered looks were cauſed 
by the painful recollections that ruſhed 
into my mind with an impetuofity that I 
was hardly able to ſupport. Give me your 
arm, my dear girl, and let us take a walk. — 
1 hope the morning air, and your company, 
| will ſoon reſtore my mind to its uſual tran- 


quil ſtate.” - 


s 


'  , ROSA AND HER COMPANIONS. 


— — 


LINA did all in her power to cheer her 
uncle's drooping ſpirits, but it was a conſi- 
derable time before her efforts ſucceeded ; 
and as ſorrow is communicative, it is no 

| wonder 
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2 2 — 
* ——— 
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r 


Wonder that Lina's Tympathizing mind 


322 2322 4. 
2 . 


ſhared her uncle's woe. Tears ſtarted into 


o as M4... -_ Sw » 


her eyes; Werner kiſſed them away, and 


aid, with a forced ſmile, Repeat to me 


4 — — D 
wes an 74; oe. a A wr RET 


what the Matron ſaid to you laſt night, 
Lina, But look, what a crowd of people are 
coming acroſs the court-yard into the gar- 
den !—let us go and ſee who they are.” 

It was Roſa, and ſeveral young maidens 
in their Sunday cloaths, who were come 
from Minſterdale to ſce their dear young 
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«miſtreſs, as they called Lina. 

Lina ran to meet and welcome them ;— 

they all flocked round her; ſhe ſhook hands 

Vith ſome, kiſſed others, made numberleſs 
enquiries about her abſent friends, and every 
thing that had happened during her ab- 
ſence. After they had ſatisfied her curio- 
ſity, they addreſſed themſelves to Werner, 


K 2 and 
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and ſaid they hoped he would ſoon fulfil his 
promiſe of returning home with Lina; for it 
was a long, a very long time ſince they bad 
left them, and they prayed every morning 
and night for their good old Lord's and 
their young miſtreſs's return. 

Lina joined in their entreaty:— You 
will be happier. there than here,” ſaid ſhe, 
ce and fo ſhall I; and I am ſure our friend, 
you know who I mean, will viſit us there as 
well as here. Dolet us 00 back with theſe 
good girls to-morrow, and take Roſa !“ 
Will you leave your fick brother, who 
is in need of your aſſiſtance ?” ſaid Werner. 

« No, no!” exclaimed ſhe, “ forgive 
me, my dear Ulrich forgive me for for- 
getting you! And turning to her compa- 


nions, ſhe ſaid to them, „] cannot go with 
you now, for my brother 1s very ill, and I muſt 
ſtay 


IVC 


1th 
uſt 
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ſtay to nurſe him, as you would your ſick 
brothers ; but as ſoon as he is better, I will 


beg of my uncle to return home, for 1 aſ- 


ſure you I love Minſterdale a thouſand times 


better than Pfyrt Caſtle.” “ 
They all commended her intention, and 

faid it was her duty to ſtay with her brother, 

and that they would not have deſired her 


to return if they had known of Count 


Ulrich's illneſs. ; 


— 


THE MATRON KEEPS HER WORD. 


* 


THE damſels remained at the caſtle the 
whole day. Werner informed his nephew 
of their arrival, and defired him to let Lina 
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entertain her gueſts in a pavilion there was 
in the garden. Ulrich gave immediate 
orders for it to be prepared for their recep- 
tion, and that nothing might be wanting to 
make them as welcome as poſſible. Lina 
went to her brother; but he deſired her, if 


ſhe loved him, to remain with her company, 


for he found himſelf ſo much better, that 


her attendance was unneceſſary, and he 


even hoped bis health would permit him to 
pay her a viſit in the garden in the afternoon. 
She returned to her companions with a heart 
as light as a feather, and ate, drank, chatted, 


and ſung with the vivacity that was natural 


wto her, and liſtened to their artleſs accounts 


with the moſt heartfelt ſatisfaction. The 
remembrance of the late diſagreeable event 
ſeemed entirely obliterated from her mind, 


which was as ſerene as innocence could make 


it. 
Nor 
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Nor were their cheerful meal and ruſtic . 
paſtimes without ſpectators; for every one 
belonging to the caſtle crowded about them, 


and even Ulrich, weak as he was, kept his 


\ ae. 
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word, and was rolled in a garden chair to the 
pavilion: he appeared highly delighted with 
the mirth and ſatisfaction that every counte- 
nance expreſſed. 
Viria and Caſta likewiſe approached, but 


— a n * 


their ſpiteful ſarcaſtic looks, and oblique and 


22 


2— 


1 
N 
| 
4 
| 
|; 
| 


ſignificant glances at each other, plainly 


: 
N 
7 
: 
; 


ſhewed their contempt of the company and 
Fete, and how much they deſpiſed both.— 


Jutta, on the contrary, was in raptures ; it 


= -—— 
. c wy oa BC Sec 
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recalled to her mind the pleaſing ſcenes of 
her youthful days; and ſhe aſſured Ulrich, 
with her uſual volubility, that entertain- 
ments of that Kind were not new to her, for 
that his mother and grandmother had often, 
K 4 given 
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given balls to the young country people that 
lived in the neighbourhood, and that theß 
always danced on the green. with the com- 
pany themſelves. 

The idea pleaſed Ulrich ; he ordered his 
ſervants to fetch as many young men as 
| they could collect immediately, and the dance 
began, to the great mortification of the 
Counteſs, who alledged her ſituation as an 
excuſe for not taking part in it. Lina trip- 
ped along as nimbly as a fairy, and Jutta 
hobbled as well as ſhe could. Caſta would 
willingly bave excuſed herſelf; but the fear 
of being called a prude, or offending the 
Count, who aſked her why ſhe did not 
dance, obliged her to. Join in it. 

It was late when the company ſeparated. 
Lina took leave of her friends (ho were to 
ſleep at the caſtle, and to return home early in 


g the 
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the morning), and went to her own room 
at her uſual hour of retiring to reſt, which 
was, however, that night retarded by a vi- 
ſiter ſtill more agreeable to her than thoſe 
ſhe bad juſt left. For the Matron, lovely 
as an angel, entered the room, and placing 
herſelf by Lina's fide, ſaid “ I am come to 
thank thee, my dear daughter, for having | 
freed me from the dreadful malediction that 
was denounced on me, and opening a pro- 
ſpect of happineſs to my view that 1 have 
long languiſhed for.“ 
| A balſamic odour iffued from her lips as 
| ſoon: as ſhe opened them, and filled the 
room with a fragrant ſcent. 

Thank me!” exclaimed Lina, with a 
look of furpriſe ; © what reaſon have you to 
thank me? It 1s. I who muſt remain eter- 
nally your debtor for your warning and 
advice.“ | 

| " Thou 
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Thou art not ſo much obliged to me 
as thou imagineſt, for I owe thee infinitely 

more than thou doſt me. Three curſes 
| reſted on my head, and fettered my un- 
happy ſpirit to earth.) Agnes, thy brother's 
firſt wife (who wiſhed to have thee with | 
her) removed two of them. She ſought 
me, was my friend, and treated me with un- 
bounded: confidence. Her doing ſo re- 
leaſed me from the firſt, as her being deli- 
vered in the wing of the caſtle I once inha- 
bited, and which in ſome meaſure till ap- 
pertains to me, did of the ſecond : by 
which means ſhe not only removed a heavy 
malediction from me, but likewiſe freed 
herſelf, and all the mothers of thy family, 
from the one that reſted on them, which 
was, that every daughter that was not born 
in one of thoſe rooms, ſhould cauſe her mo- 
3 : ther's 
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ther's death in child-bed. But the third, 
and moſt difficult taſk, was reſerved for thee, 
my dear Lina ; and thou haſt crowned the 
whole by refiſting the arts that were made 
uſe of to rob thee of thy innocence, and 
preſerving thy vittue inviolate. For if the 
baſe ſeducer had ſucceeded in his attempts, 
I ſhould have remained in the miſerable ab- 
ject ſtate that my unhappy deſtiny has con- 
demned me to ſo long; thou wouldſt have 
been more wretched than it is in the power 
of words to expreſs; and Bertha would have 
been expoſed to the ſame temptation as thou 
wert, which ſhe is now exempt from. She 
will thank thee for it in future times.— 
Every obſtacle that was placed between me 
and happineſs is at laſt removed,” continued 
the Matron ; © but there is ſtill ſomething 
that fetters my ſpirit to earth, and prevents 

K 6 „ its 


204 THE RESTLESS MAT RON. 5 


its taking flight to the manſions of eternal 
peace and bliſs. But the reaſon of it, and 


5 the taſk that is ſtill aſſigned me here below, 


are unknown to me : perhaps to-morrow 
night may decide my fate, for it is a por- 
tentous night ! the night in which my huſ- 
band loaded me with dreadful, dreadful 
curſes | But ſhould it not, and I am ſtill 

doomed to rove the comfortleſs and un- 
happy being Jam, I will either inform thee 
or thy uncle of the reaſon of my doing ſo. 
Farewel, my dear Lina !—I mult leave thee, 
for the morning begins to dawn ; thy fu- 
ture life will reſemble an unruMed ſtream— 
thou wilt marry F elix of Momplegard, be 
bleſſed with a numerous family, whoſe 
worth will reſemble their parents, and con- 
ſtitute their happineſs ; and future genera- 
tions will bleſs the names of Felix and Lina, 


Once 


AY 4 
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Once more farewel ! but remember I do 
not ſay farewel for ever: - perhaps thou 
mayſt ſee me again; but do not wiſh it—1 
am certain thou loveſt me too well to 
do ſo !” 


* 


' DISAPPOINTED HOPE AND DISREG ARDED ADVICE. 


OO >» ——_ OS 


WHAT the Matron had ſaid to Ulrich 
was only known to himſelf; for which rea- 
ſon Viria's approaching delivery excited 
hopes in others that it was impoſſible for 
him to entertain. Detmond and Jutta, 
much as they diſliked Viria, wiſhed ſhe 
might have a ſon, which they hoped would 
reſtore their Lord's drooping ſpirits, and 


remove 


was certain, if the child were a girl. We 


row, if it was not for my Lord's ſake, who, 


2 


But if Agnes was alive, I would ſerve her 


upon my knees, that's what I would.” 
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remove the load of diſcontent that preyed 


upon his mind. Beſides, Jutta could not 


be prevailed on to place any confidence in 


the Matron, and ſuppoſed Agnes was an 
exception to the general rule, and that her 
eſcape was owing to her picty and gentle- 


neſs—virtues that Viria could not boaſt of. 


; She therefore conciuded that Viria's death | 


— 


ſhall have a fine piece of work if it is,” 


would ſhe {ometimes mutter to herſelf, — 


I ſhould not care if the was to die to-mor- 


I know, would take her death to heart— 


But no one fo ardently wiſhed the child 
might be a boy as the Counteſs herfelf, for 
ſhe would then be enabled to put many 

plans 
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plans ſhe had formed into execution; and 
the firſt ſhe undertook, ſhe was determined 
ſhould be to rid herſelf of Lina and her 
| uncle. But the lady's wiſh was not granted; 
for ſhe was brought to bed of a daughter, 
without either buſtle or danger, and every ' 
thing went on ſo quietly, that if Jutta had 
not ſeen the Matron enter the room as ſoon 
as the child was born, the old virgia would 
have ſuppoſed that ſhe no longer exiſted. 
We are not yet at liberty to reveal what 
had happened to her the preceding night: 
ſuffice it to ſay, that ſhe at preſent performed 
her duty. She appeared in her beautiful 
garment, ſilver girdle, and flowing veil; 
waved her hand over the child's head, and 
then approached the mother, and did the 
ſame. That was what Jutta ſaw, and had 
often ſeen her do the ſame before; but ſhe 


did 
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did not hear her whiſper the following words 
to the Counteſs :— Viria] it is ſtill in thy 


power to repent, and amend thy life! I once 


more counſel thee to do ſo !— This is the 
laſt admonition thou wilt recgive from me! 
I ſuffered much on thy account laſt night!“ 
Viria was accuſtomed to hear the Matron's 
warnings without paying much attention to 
them; and as ſhe was in a very il humour 
at being diſappointed in her expectation of 
having a fon, it was not likely that ſhe would 
pay more regard to the advice of her who, 
ſhe fancied, had given her freſh cauſe to 


hate and diſlike her than ſhe had ever done 


before. - - 
Ulrich heard the account with a frigid in- 


difference that ſurpriſed every one: the bap- 
tin was performed with the uſual pomp, 


anda magnificent banquet was given on the 
occaſion ; 
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occaſion ; but that the pleaſure was not 
heartfelt, and that Ulrich and his wife were 
not on the beſt terms together, was too plain 

| to eſcape the notice of the moſt common ob- 
ſerver ; and the company whiſpered to each - 
other with ſignificant geſtures, * This is ano- 
ther example that violent love is ſeldom 
laſting.” _ | 5 
Lina was a thorn in the Counteſs's eye ;— 
nor did ſhe any longer endeavour to con- 
ceal her diſſike. That amiable girl was ex- 
tremely pained by the unkindneſs of her 
ſiſter- in- law's behaviour, and ſhe often left 
her with the intention of going to her uncle, 
and begging of him to leave the caſtle im- 
mediately, for the affronts ſhe frequently re- 
ceived were ſo groſs, that it was impoſlible - 
for her to bear them patiently. But affec- 
tion for her brother, whoſe only comfort ſhe 


was, 


210 _' THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


was, made her change her intention as ſoon 
as ſhe formed it, and determined her to ſtay a 
little longer, 

Beſides, Bertha was another inducement 
for her to do fo. Ulrich being fond of the 
child, was a ſufficient reaſon for Viria diſ- 
liking and ill-treating her. Lina had for- 
merly aſked her brother to let her take 
Bertha to Minſterdale with her when ſhe re- 
turned thither : he had willingly conſented 
to the requeſt; but at that time Bertha was 
an object of very little conſequence to him, 
and he even ſeemed glad to get rid of the 
charge of her. But that was not the caſe . 
now]; for he was become fo extremely fond 
of her, that her nurſery was next to his room, 


and he ſpent the greateſt part of his time in 


it. It was therefore impoſſible for Lina to 
think of depriving her brother of his child, 
. uncle, 
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uncle, and herſelf, every thing that was dear 
to him at once. 

The diſquietude of Ulrich's mind, his ill ſtate 
of health, and the little probability there was of 
his ever being happy again, (for how was it 
poſſible for him to be happy with a wife like 
Viria?) occaſioned Lina much uneaſineſs, 
and greatly damped the pleaſure that the 
Matron's aſſurances of the felicity that 
awaited herſelf gave her, and proved that un- 
alloyed happineſs never falls to the lot of 
mortals. 


Viria's indifference, or, to ſpeak more 
properly, her rudeneſs to her huſband, and 


every one of his family, increaſed daily; and 


as Ulrich's indiſpoſition prevented the ſame 
| tumultuous entertainments being given as 
formerly, ſhe was obliged to live in a retired 
manner; ard F * Who had, ſince her 


lying- 
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lying-in, made his appearance at the caſtle 
again, was her only reſource, His behaviour 


to Lina was formal and reſerved, but he was 


| - polite and attentive to every other part of 
the family. 


* 


THE ECLAIRCISSE MENT. 


SOME weeks after Viria's delivery, the 
Matron appeared to Werner in his bed- 
chamber: he was reading when ſhe entered. 
«Tam come to fulfil the promiſe I made 
Lina,” faid ſhe, © and to inform thee of the 
reaſon of my ſpirit ſtill ſojourning upon 
earth,” _ 


— 
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Werner raiſed his eyes, and fixed them 
on her, but he immediately withdrew them: 
the book fell from his trembling hand, he 
ſtarted, and exclaimed—* Ha ! what's the 
meaning of this? What new misfortune 
threatens our family? Tell me, I conjure 
you to tell me, what is the reaſon of your 
ſtrange and frightful appearance 5 
horrible to relate, every part of the Matron's 
dreſs was the colour of blood. 
« Compoſe thyſelf, Werner,” replied ſhe 
wich her accuſtomed calmnefs ; © let the 
wicked tremble—the good have nought to 
fear; but liſten to the tale of horror I am 
going to relate, Some nights ago (it was 
the anniverſary of that in which my huſband 
pronounced the dreadful imprecations on me 
and his family), I, as 1 am accuſtomed to 
do, went into the family vault. As ſoon as I 
entered 
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entered it, I heard a hollow diſmal oroan, 
which was thrice repeated, I approached 
the ſpot from whence it proceeded, and faw 
the ghaſtly ſpectre of my barbarous huſband, 
Wilibald. I had frequently ſeen it before, 
but it had never ſpoken to me. It roared at 
my approach, then groaned again, and at laſt 
addreſſed me in the following manner — 

The time of thy deliverance is near; and 
theſe lips, which would willingly repeat the 
curſes they once loaded thee with, are now for- 
ced to inform thee that in three times three 
weeks thou wilt be free—free and happy, 
whilſt I am doomed to ſuſtain torments, 
perhaps everlaſting torments ! — Curlſcs, 
never-ending curſes light on thee—on thee— 
But let me not waſte the few moments that 


ſpeech is allowed me in impotent execra- 


tions—I can employ them better, Tell 
Werner 


W #7 
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Werner of Pfyre hat I was the cauſe of 
Emma's death! charge thee tell him, for 
J know it will torment him, and the torment 
of others is the only gratification I am ca- 
pable of feeling. —Curſe him ſay I curſe 
him !—but what avails my curſes now ? 

I died,” continued Wilibald, and my 
ſpirit, unwilling to leave its mortal abode, ho- 
vered about it, and accompanied the maul- 
dering clay it till loved, to its laſt dreary 
abode. But I had hardly entered this vault 
when I was met by a form whoſe dazzling 
brightneſs and angry mien made me ſhud- 
der. I would willingly have fled at its ap- 
proach; but a weight as heavy as lead ſeemed 
to reſt upon me, and prevent my moving. 
Accurſed being !* ſaid the ſpirit, whom I 
kaew to be the guardian angel of the houſe. 
of Ffyrt; thou whoſe impiety and wicked- 

neſs 


216 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


ness have undermined the happineſs of thy 
family, hear thy ſentence. Be doomed to 
remain upon the ſurface of the earth, con- 
tinually tortured with the ſtings of ſelf-re-- 

. proach !—Thou mayſt promote evil, but it 
will never be in the power of thy malignant 

ſpirit to do any good ; thou wilt witneſs the 

ſorrow and misfortunes thou haſt brought on 

thy family, without having the power of re- 

lieving them, and each new affliction will 
prove an increaſe of. miſery to thee ; thou 

wilt be the cauſe of the extirpation of thy 

name and family, and, after the deceaſe of the 

laſt male heir of thy houſe, thou wilt be in- 

formed of thy future deſtiny. Till ſuch time 

remain inviſible to every mortal eye; nor 

will the uſe of ſpeech be permitted thee, till 

thou art compelled to inform her, whom 

thou haſt ſo cruelly injured, that the time of 

her deliverance is near. The ſpirit left me 
as 


8 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 217 


as ſoon as it had pronounced theſe words, and 
I found myſelf at liberty to move again. 
The deſire to free myſelf from the in- 


expreſſible torture I endured, and the ſup- 
poſition that every other ſtare muſt be pre- 


ferable to my preſent one, made me make 
ſeyeral attempts to extirpate the male branch 
of my family. But till now they all proved 


unſucceſsful. It was I who, in a dream, ter- 


rified Werner of Pfyrt's bride ; and the 
dreadful phantoms that I repreſented to her 


ſleeping fancy, ſhe thought portended his 
death: the challenge that his rival ſent him 


the next morning confirmed her fears—the 


- fever that ſnatched her away fo ſuddenly was 
cauſed by the anxiety of her mind ! If Wer- 


ner had married her, he would have had a nu- 
merous progeny, and I ſhould have had no 
hope of being releaſed,'— 


OF, og cc Unfortunate 
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© Unfortunate wretch!“ ſaid Werner, 


drying his tears, © thou haſt entirely deſtroy- 


ed my happineſs ;—but 1 forgive thee, and 
hope thy torments will not be increaſed on 
count of the wrongs thou didſt me. But 
tell me, worthy mother, what purpoſe, ex- 
cept the diabolical pleaſure of doing miſ- 


chief, could his occaſioning Emma's death 


anſver; for my nephew and his Wife are borh 2 


young, and likely to have many ſons * 85 5 
a Ulrich will never have a Ton, nor will 


ke ever recover his health! * replied the 


| Matron ; * his illneſs is cauſed by poiſon, and 


its baneful effects, although flow, are ſure. — 


. Nay, ſtart not, Werner,” continued ſhe, 
ier! have events of a Rill more dreadful 


nature to relate to thee—events that will 
thrill thy ſoul with horror; but they at the 
ſame time will make thee adore che unerring 


. wildom 
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wiſdom and Juſtice of Heaven. Ulrich ad- 
miniſtered a deadly potion, that was given 
him by Viria to Agnes. He, at the time 
he gave it her, did not know it was poiſon, 
but he had ſeveral reaſons to ſuppoſe it was, 
and might have been convinced of it, if he 
had choſe to enquire : he therefore cannot 
be ſaid to be quite guilty, nor quite innocent 
of Agnes's murder. Ulrich inadvertently 
drank out of the cup he had poured the poiſon 
into, ſome days after, which happened to be 
put away without being waſhed, and ſtill re- 


| tained ſome drops of the poiſoned wine, not 


enough to kill him, but ſufficient irreparably 
to deſtroy his health, + 


cc Dreadful! dreadful !—But proceed — 
tell me all you know l“ ; 


i Agnes, when ſhe died, was pregnant 


with a ſon Viria, the offspring of inceſluous 


L 2 love, 
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love, was her murdereſs ! But the puniſh- 
ment due to her crimes 13 near, and that is 
the reaſon of my robe being tinged with 
blood. Farewel, Werner — fare wel for 
ever we ſhall meet again in a happier 
ſtate, where thou wilt receive the reward that 
was denied thy virtues here.” 

The Matron vaniſhed as ſoon as he had 
pronounced the laſt words. Werner threw 
himſelf upon his knees in an agony, and 

lifting up his hands to Heaven, exclaimed, — 
Lord, thy judgments, although ſevere, are 
juſt!— Forgive me for daring to arraign thy 
unerring wiſdom! Forgive Ulrich the 
heinous crime he, perhaps, unknowingly 
committed !—and, if poſſible, forgive Viria!“ 


THE 


IL 


/ . * 


THE RESTLESS MATRON, 221 


THE FRIGHT. | 


THE Counteſs of Pfyrt was ſo far from 
attending to the Matron's laſt warning, that 
che gave a till greater looſe to the reins of 
her vicious deſires, and became more and 
more abandoned every day. The grotto 
that was deſtined for Lina's deſtruction, was 
the place where ſne and her worthleſs para- 
mour uſed to meet: they were certain of 
not being ſurpriſed there, for Lina and her 
uncle, who frequented the garden moſt, had, 
ſince the laſt adventure, entirely avoided a 
ſpot which recalled ſo many diſagreeable ideas 
to their minds; and as the Matron had in- 
255 3 formed 


® * 
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formed Viria that ſhe ſhould give herſelf no 
| further trouble about her, ſhe was ſecure 
from her intruſion, which in fact ſhe feared 
more than any. other; for although ſhe was 
unwilling to own it even to herſelf, ſhe 
dreaded, as well as hated the Matron. 
Finſtinger, as our readers will remember, 
leſt Pfyrt Caſtle in a very ill humour the 
night of his defeat; and at the time he did 
ſo, he determined, in his own mind, never to 
enter it again. He deteſted Viria, whom he 
regarded as the authoreſs of his misfortune, 
and his blood boiled when he reflected on the 
indignant treatment he had received from 
Werner. | 
c No!“ ien he, ſpurring his horſe, 
without knowing what he did, I muſt, and 


will be revepged | _ Revenge ! — ecſtatic 
thought - thou alone canſt allay the hell- 
that 


— 
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that rages in my boſom Werner muſt die! 
die by this hand But how—what means 
' ſhall I make uſe of to accompliſh my pur- 
poſe ?—Shall 1 challenge him No! for 
in that caſe my death is as likely as his |—1 
will hire ruffians to waylay and aſſaſſinate | 
him !—Let me reflect in what manner it can 
be done?! | 

From the moment that the thought of re- 
venge filled Finſtinger's mind, the whole 
ſtudy of it was how to accompliſh. his deſign ; 
and he formed a number of plans without 
any of them promiſing to be attended with 
the ſucceſs he wiſhed, which was to murder 
the uncle without incurring any ſuſpicion of 
his being acceſſary to his death, and after- 
wards paying his honourable addreſſes to 
Lina. For his vanity encouraged him to be- 
lieve that when her anger ſubſided, her af- 
| L 4 ſection 


„ e br ed den. 
fection would revive ; and that, when Wer- 
ner was no more, and ſhe was convinced, for 
he had no doubt of being able to convince 
| her; that his late attempt was cauſed” by the 
violence of his love, the would pardon; and 
beſtow her hand'on him, even if the Matron 
interfered, and diſſuaded her from doing fo ; 
for he knew ſhe could not compel—ſhe could 
only adviſe, and he hoped the voice of love 
would be able to ſtifle her's. It ſeems al- 
moſt impoſſible that Finſtinger ſhould be ſo 
| filly as to entertain the expeRation he did; nor 
would he, if he had not been an egregious 
coxcomb, as well as a hardened villain. ' 
After mature delibe ration, he fixed on 
poiſon as the moſt efficacious means of get- 
ting rid of Werner. He therefore provided 
himſelf with a ſtrong doſe ; and that he might 


be able to adminiſter it privately, he was 
iba | obliged ' 
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obliged to ſue for a reconciliation with Viria: 
the accepted of his excuſes, and allowed him 
to repeat his viſits, To blind her, for he 
had neither truſted her nor any one elſe with 
his intentign, he pretended being- more paſ- 


ſionately enamoured of her than ever; and 
her vanity was eafily prevailed on to believe 
his profeſſions fincere. 

One evening, as he was returning to the 
caſtle from the uſual place of rendezvous, 
one of Count Ulrich's ſervants came running 
towards him out of breath. g. 

I have ſought for you all over the gar- 
den,” ſaid he 5 © a meſſenger arrived about 
half an hour ago, and he is in haſte; I defired 
him to deliver his meſſage to me, but he ſaid 
; he muſt ſpeak with you himſelf.” . 

0 „Where is he? aid Finſtinger. 8 


a 1 


Ge 
L 


„ The 
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- The ſervant replied that he was waiting in 
the;court-yard, and enquyed if he ſhould call 
No!“ faid the Knight, mending his 
pace; © I'll go to him.“ 1 8 

Bo © ſhorten the way, they went — EY 
the dining-room ; the cloth was laid for ſup- 
per, and the. goblets filled with wine. 4 

; 8 But upon recollection, you may as well 
call him, continued he; “ perhaps he has 
| ſomething to fay that requires privacy.” 

The ſervant went; Finſtinger took the 
phial out - of his pocket, and poured the 
poiſon into Werner's goblet with a trembling 
hand ; and then walked, with as much compo- | 
ſure as he could aſſume, towards the door to 
meet the meſſenger. 

« What” s your buſineſs with me?“ ſaid he 
in a a haſty and heſitating voice, 


\ 


| 


| | 3 
8 = Nothing, 


* 
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e Nothing,” replied the man, * but to 
give this to you,” preſenting a letter. I 
was ordered to deliver it into your own 

heads.“ | 
Finſtinger read the letter; it was from 
Baron de Ward, his moſt intimate friend, 
who lived a few leagues from Pfyrt Caſtle, 
requeſting him to come to him as ſoon as 
poſſible, as he had ſomething of great conſe- 
quence, that could not be truſted to a letter, 
to communicate to him. As Finſtinger had 
no inclination to remain where he was, the 
invitation was quite agreeable to him, and 
was regarded by that impious wretch as an 
auſpicious omen. He ordered his horſe, and 
then returned into the garden to take leave 
ol Viria, and, to his no ſmall ſurpriſe, found 
her lying upon the ground in a ſwoon. He 
fetched ſome water in his hat from a fountain 
L 6 'h _ 


: 
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| that was near, raiſed her up; ſprinkled; her 
face, and fanned her with his pocket hand- 
kerchief. She at laſt recovered; and as 
ſoon as ſhe was able to ſpeak, F =_ 
quired what was the cauſe of her fainting, 
he had left her in perfect health a few minutes 
before ? | 
She informed him that as "ſoon as he had 
left her, ſhe had .quitted the grotto with the 
Intention of returning home ; but juſt as ſhe 
arrived at the ſpot where he found her, the 
| Matron paſſed by her, and that her dreſs 
looked as if it had been dipped in blood. 
And,“ continued fhe, © the frightful 
ſight, which] am certain denotes ſome misfor- 
tune to myſelf, terrified me ſo much that I 
- fainted,” - n dy 
But Viria did not inform the Knight of 
all that had happened to her; for the Matron 
FA 6 not 
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not only appeared in the manner ſhe related, 
but ſhe likewiſe pronounced the following 
words in a ſhrill, diſtinct, and e 
voice and manner: 75 00 
„ Viria of Pfyrt! A mur- 
dereſs! the meaſure of thy wickedneſs is 
full !—Repent ere it be too late! - and the 
Mock thoſe dreadful words occaſioned, was 
the cauſe of ber fainting. | 

The Knight did all in his power to com- 

t her. He ſaid he himſelf believed that 
the {trange phenomenon denoted a death in 

_ the family, but he could not, conceive why 
the ſuppoſed herſelf the. perſon ; as Count 

'  Utrich's ill tate of health, and Werner's 
 plethoric habit of body, made both their ſud- 
den deaths much more probable than her's. 
That he believed the Matron often varied 


her dreſs and appearance, for the Counteſs - 
herſclt 


* 


I 
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herſelf had told him that the Matron was an 
old woman, and wore a dark purple houſe- 

wife's dreſs; and when he ſaw her, ſhe was 
young and beautiful, and clad in'a white 
robe, that ſhone like ſilver. Viria ſighed. — 
Finſtinger then informed her that the rea- 
ſon of his returning into! the garden, was to 
take leave of her, as he had juſt received a 
preſſing invitation from one of his friends to 
come to him immediately; that it was ex- 
tremely painful to him to leave his adored 
Viria in ſuch low ſpirits, nor would he do 
ſo, if he were not certain that the buſineſs his 
friend wanted to conſult with him about, was 
of ſuch an urgent nature as not to admit of 
delay. Viria endeavoured to perſuade him 


to defer his journey till the next morning ;— 
but he aſſured her it was impoſlible ; and, 
after adviſing her not to mention the affair, 
8 and 
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and promiſing to return in a day or two, he 
took leave of her in the moſt affectionate 
manner. Viria deſired him to ſend Caſta to 
her: he did ſo; and after taking a haſty 
leave of Count Ulrich, he, without troubling 
himſelf about the reſt of the family, galloped 
away with a ſpeed that deadened thought, to 
Ward Caſtle. He found a number of per- 
ſons aſſembled there; the night was ſpent in 
riot and exceſs; and the plan of conſpiracy 
and rebellion, that concluded with the deed 
which the Matron had foretold Lina, was for- 
ged in it. Finſtinger was the perſon that was 
fixed on by his vile aſſociates to aſſaſſinate 
the Emperor: he ſucceeded in the attempt, 
was detected as ſoon as he had perpetrated 
the crime, was put to the torture to make him 
confeſs who his accomplices were: he did 
ſo, as well as the other crimes he had com- 
| ; mitted, 


if 
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mitted,” and ended his miſcrable life on the 
ſcaffold ſoon after. 


RETALIATION. "Lan 


—_— — 


VIRIA fauntered up and down the ter- 
race, leaning on Caſta's arm, till the bell 
rang for ſupper. 

That deviliſh old witch has Giphtenca 
me more than ſhe ever did before,” ſaid ſhe. 
cc But tell me, Caſta, what do you think 1s 
the meaning of her appearing i in. the fright- 
ful manner I before deſcribed ? Do you think 
it denotes my death?“ 
Caſtalaughed ather fears, and called them 6 
| perſtitious, and faid if it were a token of death, 
e | AY 
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ſhe was afraid i it was Count. Ulrich's; „ or,” 


continued the artful - confidante, c Count 
Werner is an elderly gentleman—who knows 
if it may not be his? 

« I wiſh'it may,” exclaimed Viria; © for 
I hate and deteſt him, as well as his niece, 
and ſhould be glad if they were both dead !” 


The ſupper was ſerved ſome time before 


the family aſſembled : for Ulrich, Werner, 
and Lina happened to meet in the paſſage, 
and hearing that Viria was in the garden, 
they went to fetch her. The uncommon 


fineneſs of the night induced them to loiter 


there ſometime, and they ſauntered up and 
down the gravel walk two or three times 
before they went im The Chaplain and 


Doctor ſtood behind their chairs, impa- 


tiently waiting for their coming, and mut- 
tering to each other that it was a pity the 


victuals 
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victuals ſhould grow cold. The ſervantslike- 
. wiſe walked to and fro, inwardly grumbling at 
their delay ; and one of them happening ac- 
cidentally to fix his eyes on Viria' * goblet, 
perceived a ſpot upon the foot of it: it was 
a drop of wine that had been ſpilt in filling 
it. The man wiped it away with a napkin; 
but being unable to remove, with a dry cloth, 
the ſtain that tarniſhed the poliſhed ſilver, 
and knowing how particular and quarrelſome 
the Counteſs was, he, when he heard them 
coming, haſtily exchanged the goblet, and 
gave her Werner's, and Werner her's; for 
he knew the good-natured old gentleman, 
the ſervants called him amongſt them- 


Wes; would not take any notice of it, even 
if be ſaw it. 


Thus, by ws dk it 
dene 


4 
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ſaved, and the deadly draught that was in- 


tended for him, was drank by Viria. She 
; was ſeized ſome hours after ſhe had ſwallowed. 
it, with the moſtexcruciating pains : the Doc- 


tor was called, but it was not in his power to 


afford her any aſſiſtance; and towards morning 
ſhe breathed her laſt in unſpeakable agonies. 
The Chaplain attended her in her laſt mo- 
ments; the violence of her pains at firſt pre- 


vented her liſtening to him; but a few mi- 


nutes before ſhe expired, ſne raiſed her dying 


eyes to Heaven, and faintly pronounced, — 


« Mercy ! forgiveneſs ! mercy !“ 
It will eaſily be imagined that Viria's ſud- 
den death threw. the whole - family into the 


greateſt conſternation : indeed the ſhock was 


almoſt more than Ulrich s feeble frame 
could ſupport, and, he was led to bed more 
dead than aliye. Lias, "who had alas en- 
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tertained a better opinion of her ſiſter- in- 


law than ſhe Ueſerved, ſincerely lamented 


her death, which Werner regarded as an ex- 
ample of divine juſtice. 

The Doctor was a man of too much Kill 
and experience not to perceive that Viria did 
not die a natural death ; but he forbore to 


mention his ſuſpicions to any one except the 


Chaplain, who adviſed him 'to confine them 
to his own boſom, as the communication of 
them would greatly increaſe their Lord's 
diſtreſs, and perhaps endanger his life. 


E Heaven is juſt, my friend!“ faid he; 


cc and you may depend on the perpetrator of 
the deed not eſcaping He puniſhment due to 


- 
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THE FAREVWEL. 


* 
* 


| n DO, my dear uncle,” faid Lina, © let 
us return to Minſterdale as ſoon as Viria is 
buried. I am certain my brother will wil- 
lingly accompany us; he will be much hap- 
pier there than in this gloomy caſtle, where 
every object he ſees muſt recal a painful re- 
membrance to his mind.“ 
Werner approved of his niece's propoſal, 
and promiſed to ſpeak to Ulrich about it 
the next morning. | | 
cc But if he refuſes to go,” continued Wer- 
ner, „we muſt do violence to our inclina- 
tions, and remain with him; for it is impoſ- 
ſible for us to leave him alone,” Re: 
Ay Ws | « know © 


© | 
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e know it is,” replied Lina; * but he 
will not refuſe--T am certain he loves us tov 


* 
e 
©z 
* 6 
"> x” 
=.” 


well to refuſe doing what, we can convince 
him, will contribute to our happineſs as well 


as his own.“ : 


They, both of them retired to reſt earlier 
than uſual ; for the melancholy event of the 
preceding night had baniſhed reſt from every 
part of the family. The Doctor had given 
Ulrich a compoling draught; he therefore 
paſſed a tranquil night. Werner fell aſleep 
as ſoon as he went to bed, as did Lina; but 
ſhe awoke as the clock was ſtriking twelve, 
and opening her eyes, perceived the Matron 
clad in her robe of tranſcendent brightneſs, 
and the beauty of her countenance heighten- 
ed by a celeſtial ſmile, ſtanding by her bed- 
ſide. | 


cc My 
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E's My dear, dear friend,” ſaid Lina, ſtart- | 
ing up, © how glad I am to ſee you !|—how 
kind your viſit is!“ 

« Iam come to take leave of thee, my 
dear child! thou wilt ſee me no more! 

ec See you no more !—Oh ! do not ſay fo, 
my dear mother !-—do not—Oh! do not 
leave your Lina!“ | 

% Lina, the time, the long wiſhed-for 
time of my deliverance is at length arrived 
the cruel curſe, that for o many ages reſted 
on me, is removed therefore, inſtead of re- 
pining, rejoice with me that the time of my 
enjoying uninterrupted repoſe is come !—TI 
am called to a ſtate of eternal felicity, and 
gladly obey the ſummons !—Go into the fa- 
mily vault to-morrow—if thou findeſt my 
corple decayed, thou mayſt be certain that 
thou wilt ſee me no more; but my ſpirit will 


inviſibly 
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inviſibly continue to watch over, and guard 
thee. Farewel, Lina.! farewel for ever!” 
She then vaniſhed ; not a trace of her re- 
mained, but the room was filled with an 
odoriferous ſcent, more fragrant than the 
richeſt perfume. Pp 
Lina fell aſleep ſoon after the Matron had 
left the room; but ſhe awoke. early in the 
morning, and fancying it later than it was, 
role, and went to her uncle's room. | 
What's the matter with you, Lina ?” 
ſaid Werner, who was ſtill in bed, © Has any 
thing frightened you:? ; | 
No,“ replied ſhe, drying her tears ;— 
but we ſhall never ſee our worthy Matron 
again—ſhe has taken leave of me for ever,” 
She then related what the Matron had faid 
to her, and begged her uncle to accompany 
her into the family vaulr, to look at the 
| corpſe, 


- 


4 


THE RESTLESS MATRON, 241 


corpſe. They went, and found it mouldered | 
into duſt. 


CONCLUSTOMN. 


© COUNT ULRICH' gladly conſented to 


his uncle's propoſal of living with him' in 
Minſterdale; and as ſoon as Viria was in- 


terred, the whole family ſet out for that 


place. Werner and Lina were received by 


the honeſt peaſants with every demonſtration 
of heartfelt joy that was in their power to 
ſhew ; and they in return aſſured them that 
neither of them had enjoyed a pleaſure ſince 
they had been away, that would bear compar- 
ing to that which the ſight of them occa- 
ſioned. Detmond and Jutta were left at the 
Caſtle: the former attained a very great age, 

VOL. III. 1 but 
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Þut the latter died about aà year after Ulrich 


let it; and obſtinately attached to her 


| old opinion, ſhe continued to aſſert that the 
Matron was the cauſe of all the misfortunes 
that had happened in the fa nily. till the 
day of her death. Caſta was likewiſe left at 


the Caſtle ; but as the dullneſs of that place 
ſoon became inſupportable to her, ſhe ſent. 
to the Count, to beg he would permit her. 


to come to Minſterdale. That, however, 


he did not chuſe to ſuffer her to do; for he 


had taken a diſlike to her ever ſince he bad 


diſcovered her familiarity with Finſtinger, 


and would have diſcharged her, at that time 
if Viria had not protected her. He there- 


fore ordered Detmond to pay her a ſum of 


money, and diſcharge her. She left the 


Caſtle ſoon after, and what became of her 
afterwards was not known. | 
Nothing 


* 


* 
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Nothing had been heard of Felix of 


Momplegard ſince his departure from Pfyrt 
Caſtle; but as ſoon as he was convinced 
that Finſtinger was no longer his rival, he 


wrote to Werner, and aſked his permiſſion to 


viſit him and his niece :—his requeſt was 


granted ; ; he renewed his addrefles, and a 
few months after Lina blefſed him with her 


Fang. They continued to live in Minſter- 


dale, and Werner had the ſupreme felicity of 
5 itneſſing his Lina's happineſs a number of 
| 7 ears, and even folding her grandchildren | 
to his heart. | * Ve 


Ulrich ſurvived Viria about five years, 
which were rendered as happy as the affec- 


tionate attentions of his friends could make 


them. Sabina, his youngeſt child, died in 


her infancy ; Bertha was therefore, after 


Werner's death, ſole heireſs to all his im- 
menſe . poſſeſſions : ſhe married a Baron, 


* „ whoſe 


* 


244 THE. RESTLESS MATH. ' 


whoſe family ſeat, where he was Obliged to 
reſide, was at a great diſtance from Pfyrt 
Caſtle :—that noble edifice was therefore ſel- 
dom viſited by them; ſucceeding genera- 
tions neglected it ſtill more; and at laſt (they 
not thinking it worth the expence of keep- 
ing in repair), it was ſuffered to link into | 
1 decay, and nothing now remains of what 
once was the nobleſt building that Helvetia 
could boaſt of, but a vaſt pile of ruins, that 
ſerves as a monument to prove the inſtabi · 
lity of earthly grandeur, and the truth of the 
following beautiful lines of Shakeſpeare :— 


6 The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, » 
« The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 

« Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve, 

“ And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind.” 1 


\ 
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